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FRANK LESLIE’S 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 
537 PEARL STREET, NEW YORK. 

PRANK LESLIE, EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR, 


| InnustTRaTEp NEwspareR shall know no falter- 
ing in the continued support of the Demo- 
| cratic Republican Party. 


THE SAN JUAN ARBITRATION. 


|’ the matter of the San Juan Arbitra- 
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tion, the decision of Kaiser Wilbelm, in 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. favor of the American interpretation of 
Ses copy one year, OF - noes is wr the Treaty of 1846, as our readers know, has 
me copy six months, or 26 er - oi r a a | 
one can for thirteen weekB +  -. « 1.00 | been received at the State Department. The | 
ss . | precise question to decide was, whether the 
CLUB TERMS. I , , 


boundary of the future shall run through the 
| channel nearest to Vancouver's Island, and be- 
tween it and San Juan, and so give San Juan 
FRANK LESLIF’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER és the | up to our Government, or whether the boundary 
oldest established Iilustrated Paper in America, |line shall run down the channel between the 


Five copies one year, in one wrapper, to one aa- 
dress, $20, with extra copy to person getting up club. 


|'Two Sicilies, and Denmark, in the matter of 
the seizure of our ships for alleged violations 
of their Paper Blockades. We recall the case 
of Kostza, whom we protected against the 


entitled to our protection as a ward, because 
he had forsworn his allegiance to Austria and 
declared his intention to become an American 
citizen. We summon up the American prece- 
| dent in Central America, where we preserved 
| the Isthmus from being a monopoly of Great 


| Britain, and its commanding ports and islands 
Sie 
woucCil 





| from being accessories to her strength. 


menace of Austria, on the ground that he was | 


| we shall not fail to-morrow! Franx Lesrie’s | forcing France to indemnify us, and also the | biting, weaving, and all his myriad tricks, 


on the road and in the stable, sink into paltry 
insignificance before this equine pestilence, 
which is christened with ao name erudite 
enough to make a horse a classic, if indeed he 
were not one already, immortally stamped as 
such in war, tournament, sculpture, love and 
heraldry, and by all the poets and romancers, 
and Generals, too, from Alexander of Macedon, 
clear down to Galena Grant. 

No favors shown! All equines invaded by 
the plague, from the pet blooded courser 
to the cart-horse. He, She and It are in 
trouble alike. The ladies wonder about it— 


glories as these belong to the American name, | for a woman always regards a carriage- 
and remind us of when it had a Policy, and | horse as a sort of machine which can't get sick 
Statesmen fit to vindicate it. and never is tired —and what can she now do, 

With this record before us, we now succumb | the She who has little else at any time to oc- 








SR 


ne — 


CAUTION. 

We have received several letters recently from 
the Western States, notifying us that a man call- 
ing himself J. H. Johnson, J. H. Fisher, ete., | 
has been collecting subscriptions for our publica- 
We beg to 








tions, and decamping with the money. 


—_: he hundredth time. ti . aplow | ; ‘ 7 ; oS 
announce, for the hundre ith time, that we employ | Moreover, it was necessary to view the matter | we have no word of protest. 


no traveling agents, and that all who represent 
, Tee esha . } 
themselves as such are impostors, who should dl 


handed over to the police. 


TO-DAY AND TO-MORROW. 
[in number of Frank Lestir’s ILivs- 





TRATED NEwsParrR goes to press on the 

day of the Presidential election. For the 
immediate object of this canvass our work is 
done. Whatever be the result of thig day's 
ballot (or attempted ballot), we are quite con- 
tent to know that our duty has been performed 
up to this stage in the march of the Democratic 
Republican Party. 

We intend to go on in the same political | 
path. Men are nothing as compared with | 
principles. Enough has been developed under 
Grant's misrule to determine the fact that our 
institutions are in great danger from the tempt- 
ation which the Two-Term hope holds out to 
a Presidential incumbent. The Presidential 
tenure is the vital question before our people. 

The Presidency must be restricted to One 
Term! If we would avoid all the dangers of 
consolidation and centralization, the Presiden- 
tial tenure must be confined to four years. The 
arguments which defend the present license 
are feeble when compared with the imminent 
dangers with which the Two-Term temptation 
is fraught. The root of the corruptions which 
surround and penetrate our Government to-day 
is fixed in the Two-Term license. Of this 
tact we are fully convinced. 

But worse than this evil is the spirit of 
those knaves and fools—the corrupt and the 
idolatrous—who already cry out, “ If Grant is 
re-elected, let his third term be secured.” | 
Wendell Phillips has uttered this shout from 
Massachusetis, and his plea is, that the safety 
of the Southern negro demands Grant's rule 
until the more pronounced of the late South- 
ern rebels shall be under the ground! 
Twinned with this bigot, and such as he, 
though for objects vastly diiferent, are the 
countless Rings which feed on Federal power, 
and who to-day, in point of fact, are working 
to establish an Empire among us. 

What but an Empire is that power which is 
able to corrupt the Executive, to fill his mind 
and heart with corrupt schemes and vulgar 
ambition, until he subordinates Patriotism 
to Self, and so shapes his patronage with the 
sole aim to secure a lease of power? What 
else but an Empire is the power which can 
enslave the Senate and the House of Repre- 
sentatives, even as it chains the President? 
What but an Empire is that power which 
dares to strike down a free ballot, while the 
people look on, povrerless to resist ? 

This power is among us and over us! Itis 
the power of corrupt corporate wealth allied 
with the Government, until now the Government 
has become its willing bondsman—as witness 
the infamous Crédit Mobilier case, as witness 
Grant’s personal wealth, as witness the Penn- 
sylvania ‘‘election.” 

Such is the proof of what the Two-Term 
temptation has done under Grant. 

People laugh when it is said that this Grant- 
ism may last during the life of a President. | 
But why laugh? As the law now stands, a) 
President may be re-elected without limit— 
and if the corruptions of Grant’s rule be un- 
rebuked and continued, the nation will soon 
find out that the President wii be re-elected 








|of the rival channels 


group of islands of which San Juan is one and | to @ miserable power like Spain ; we resign | cupy her, unless to loll behind her nags? The 


the American mainland, and s0 give $ 
to England. 


The question was a complicated one, for, to | We have presented in faint outline. Where | and the Faro Sports. 


decide between the two particular claims, it 
Was necessary to obtain evidence as to which 
was considered ‘the 
channel” of the treaty at the period of 1846. 


from the diplomatic and political, as well as 
from the mere geographical standpoints. 

It was argued, on behalf of England, that 
San Juan is nearer to the British colony than 
it is to the mainland, consequently it belonged 
geographically to England, rather than to 


San Juan | our pretensions in favor of struggling hu-| Gentry are in a peck of trouble, as well, about 


manity ; we stultify the glorious history which | trotters and saddle-horses ; so are the Bruisers 


|has the American Spirit gone? What and 
where is our Policy ? 
| riot all about us, such as would disgrace the 
| King of Dahomey—in sight of our shores—and 
To this com- 
plexion has Grant reduced our Statesmanship. 
In fact, he does not comprehend what States- 
manship means ! 

This conduct on the part of Grant in the 


Barbarism and murder | 





The pampered man who 
does not ‘‘ know what to do with his horses,” 
who is always in a sweat over them—about 
their coats, their tails, their feet and their feed, 
their nipping and their clipping and their 
blanketing—is quite as much tormented just 
now as is the poor fellow who does not know 
what to do without his horse, the co-worker and 


| companion who helps to earn his bread. 


Great is the excitement, for the horse has 


case of the Cuban Privateer is received with | around him quite as many rings as Grant has. 
|unbounded enthusiasm by the Spanish in The owner (poor victim) of fine horses does 


. mr . . ] ‘he rtj PF Onh “| > ‘y > | iy > i 
America. The fact that it was colonized by Cuba, That portion of Cuba, as represented | not suifer alone, for all the leeches about him 


the English was also brought prominently be- | in Havana, have passed a resolution declaring | are in a torment also. 


fore the Arbitrator, while the clauses in the 
treaty of 1846, which are detrimental to the 
English case, were characterized as ‘‘ vague ” 
and ‘ primary errors.” 

The award, however, could scarcely have 
been otherwise, for the intention of the Treaty 
of 1846 obviously was merely to grant to Great 
Britain Vancouver's Island in its integrity. 
San Juan is some fifteen miles in length and 
seven wide. It is worth all the trouble that 
has been taken to secure it. 





WAR DECLARED AGAINST CUBA. 
WHAT DOES IT MEAN? 
E find in special dispatches from Wash- 
ington the following startling announce- 
ment: 

“The Treasury Department received to-day by ex- 
press the Cuban flag taken from the privateer Pio- 
neer, and forwarded to the Captain of the Moccasin, 
which captured the Cuban vessel. The flag is com- 
posed of five alternate bars of white and dark-blue 
bunting, with a white star in a red triangular-shaped 
ground of like material.” 


This means that the United States have 
virtually declared war against the Republic of 
Cuba. As a nation, we have insisted on the 
recognition of the right of privateering. We 
practice it. We refused to be made a party to 
any arrangement or treaty by which this right 
should be surrendered by our Government. 
Cuba stands in a neutral position with regard 
to us in her revolutionary struggle. She, 
too, claims the right of privateering. 

How happens it that our Government coun- 
tenances the act of an American captain which 
seizes a Cuban privateer with so much em- 
phasis that it.accepts the flag of the captured 
vessel formally as a trophy? Prima facie this 
is an act of war very similar to the outrage on 
Hayti in the Santo Domingo business. 

Without quibbling on the point of the Cuban 
status, considered with regard to the Law of 
Nations, so far as the politico-legal argument 
goes, a violation of Cuban rights by us is as 
much an offense against Neutrality as if such 
act were committed against any recognized 
Power. In our own war with the South, the ab- 
stract case was that of a nation divided into 
two parties, absolutely independent, neither 
acknowledging ® common superior. All the 
rules of Public Law, as laid down for such 
circumstances by Vattel, were maintained in 
our case. Surely the liberal spirit of our 
institutions, the genius of our Government, 
asserts the same sympathy and protection for 
Cuba which the North claimed as guaranteed 
by the Law of Nations in its behalf during 
the progress of our Rebellion. 

What a spectacle is this for the American to 
contemplate! A violation of neutrality against 
a struggling Republic! ‘The American history 
is studded with other and‘ nobler examples, 
which, in all their crises, extended our sym- 
pathy to the oppressed of every land. 

There are facts which belong to this subject, 





without any limit but death, or his own will! | which we shall present at a future day, that 
If Grant is re-elected to-day, it will be done by | recall our American work as pioneers against 
torce of the Federal Army, i.¢., of his patronage. | every description of piracy and aggression on 
If Grant is re-elected to-day, it will be done be- the high seas, which established the now uni- 
cause the Federal Machine is too strong for the | versally acknowledged rights of neutrality. 
people; because such corporate wealth as | At one glance we summon up the precedents 
Cameron wields is the cold-blooded tyrant of | which our Government established in the 
the situation ! | Barbary States, which resulted in destroying 

For pregnant reasons like these, this journal piracy in the Mediterranean, and the whole 
will devote its political influence to secure | system of ransom; our example in the Ca- 
every end proposed by the Cincinnati and Bal- | ribbean, where we finished this work notwith- 
timore Conventions, whose platform embraces | standing the protests of England and Spain ; 
such reforms as. if achieved, must restore us | our policy in Denmark, which got rid of the 
to the purity of the days of the Fathers. | imposts which she levied on all vessels passing 


| Grant to be their best and truest ally. Alas 


for our country under Grantism ! 








| 
| 
| EVERY MAN’S HOUSE HIS 


CASTLE. 


| F TNDER 
| [J tyranny, as exhibited in the cases of Hein- 
rich, Hussey, Hewitt, and other of our 
citizens, has been fully detailed by the Daily 
| Press, This tyranny amounts to more than 
| martial law, for it declares a species of out- 
| lawry against its victims. It simply asserts the 
right to invade a man’s house, without color 
| of law, and in violation of the Constitution of 
|the United States, under a clearly infamous 
pretext. Davenport revives all the worst fea- 
tures of espionage of the days of Lettres des 
| Cachet and Bastiles. 

We have said that this outrage is without 
even the color of law. Grant’s Force Bill, as 
| our readers remember, fell beneath the long- 
| continued opposition of the Democrats and 
| Liberal Republicans, and resulted in an 
| amended Act, which gave power only to the 
| Supervisors provided for by the Act of Febru- 
| ary 28th, 1871, to be in the immediate presence 





of the officers holding the election, and to wit- | 


ness ail their proceedings, including the count- 

ing of the votes and making a return thereof 

—and by which law they were expressly inter- 
| dicted from making arrests or performing 
| other duties. 

Davenport has literally trampled this law 
under foot. 

There is no civilized’ government in the 
world which would tolerate without resistance 
such an invasion of private rights. How hap- 
pens it that this impudent minion dares to 
construe an Act of Congress to suit himseif; 
to arrest citizens ; plunge them in jail ; refuse 
them bail ; shut his ears to investigations of 
such so-called ‘ cases ”’ until his leisure serves 
(all of which facts happened in the Heinrich 
case)—how dares this minion to do these 
things? The answer is a ready one. He 
knows that he is executing the order of the 
Tyrant in Washington, who will not be baffied 
—and to whom Davenport looks for such pro- 
tection as the ‘‘ Lord Protector” Castlereagh 
had from the Crown in the worst days of Irish 
history. 

When the excitement of this electicu is over, 
the people, without distinction of party, will 
see this usurpation in its naked features. It 
is an act that no Administration will dare to 
repeat, 


“MY KINGDOM FOR A HORSE!” 


HE horse question no longer resolves itself 
| into paltry matters, like pink-eye, distem- 
per, poll-evil, spavin, heaves, spring-halt, 
staggers, big-head, and the countless chronic 
and well-concealed diseases by which this ani- 
mal is so abused, that he stands before the law 
—on the dictum of Caveat Emptor—a con- 
fessed fraud. We have got beyond that in 
equine nosology, till we quote Cullen, and soar 
into the Greek. The noble horse is now 
diagnosed and prognosed from such a sensa- 
tional elevation as we regard cholera, spotted 
fever, leprosy, smallpox, and Yellow Jack. 
He is elevated into that profound importance 
which belongs essentially to the dignity of ab- 
solute and startling sickness. He claims the 
tyrannical right, in his turn, over man, to be 
| nursed and petted and doctored ; to cough, 
| sneeze and be fretful; to be looked after, 
in short, on bulletins and in gazettes, as 
‘the commanding spirit of the place. His 





The grooms, the veter- 
inary, the sharper who “ropes in” his gentle- 
man for the Bull’s Head jockey, the blacksmith 
—in fact, everybody is ‘‘ talking horse.” 

Now that the creature is palsied, and cannot 
help us in cars or stages, we can understand 
what he is really worth. Now we can anpreciate 
the ‘“‘noble animal,” when we are compelled to 


Grant's orders, the Davenport | foot it, to lose time and comfort in every way, 


| to be detained in depots and made to curse and 
| swear at the ferries—else submit to pay Jehu 
| at the rate of twenty dollars per mile for the 
| use of his sick enab-horses. The daily patient 
| horse who was always with us—like the sun 
|and the atmosphere—what a blank he leaves 
| when he departs! It is almost as if the “sun 
went out.” It is devoutly to be hoped that 
| when we get him back again we will treat him 
| better. That is to say, that we shall not fool 
| and pet and fuss him to death—giving him all 
| sorts of diseases in lazy stables, afraid of his 

health, and hence killing him by inches for 
| want of use—on the one hand, nor abuse the 
life out of him by hard work, on the other. 
| This horse business is a very sensible businoss 
| if one will let Nature alone with him, and not 
| go mad over quack men, quack books and flash 
| horsemen, who write so many rules for his 
| health and management, that he is fairly flayed 
alive. 

The present horse disease must be ranked 
under the head of Zpizootie Apthaw. Though 
| known in Europe for centuries, it only reached 

Great Britain in 1839, Denmark in 1841, and 

America in 1870. It has always been traced 
to importation : it even attacks on shipboard 
| It has prevailed in Europe during and after 
| almost every great war since 1695, and was 
| finally brought into London by Dutch cattle. 
| It has been imported to our shores from 
| Canada, dating from about September last, the 
| time of the State Agricultural Show at Utica. 
The best authorities declare this disease to 
| be contagious, and they insist that the con- 
tagion can be carried in any solid body, such 
as clothes, walls, boards and the like. 

The transmission of the disease to man is 
noticed by a number of German, French and 
English writers. Cases of it in him have 
been reported in Albany and South Dover, 
N. Y., since its first outbreak here in 1870. 

The comic side of this plague culminates 
when we hear Express Companies and Fire 
Companies talking about resorting to the use 
of oxen! Virgil’s lazy Juno-eyed Ox to urge 
| an “express ’—to waik leisurely to a confla- 
| gration! If the worst comes to the worst in 
the matter of the fire-engine, certainly we 
must resort to the old plan. ‘‘Mose”’ is to be 
preferred to Brindle ! 


WHEEDLING. 
| (YENATOR WILSON, the gentle Pecksniff, 
S appeals to the Liberal Republicans to 
‘*come back into the fold in the event of 
Grant’s election.”” He pointedly asks this 
favor of Messrs. Trumbull and Schurz. Come 
back into the fold indeed! In other words, 
give the lead of the great party of the country 
| (which is the Reform Party, whether or not 
| Grant’s Fraud triumphs to-day) to Morton, 
| Conkling, Cameron & Co., and the rest of that 
| precious Ring, now that they are practically 
dead. Go to them! 

The very thought is traitorous. Should 
these political knaves and usurpers manage to 
get hold of the Government once more through 
force and fraud, they will speedily find out 
that their wicked victory has been iheir 
most signal defeat. They will promptly per- 
ceive the necessity of deferring to the wishes 





Our march is only begun. If we fail to-day, | the Sound; our opening of the Scheid; our, runaways, kicks, balks, shying, rearing, crib- | of the people, as expressed in our Platform. 
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In other words, it is they who must ‘‘stand | Mock Duke, consists in being temporarily de-| Few persons who witnessed the downfall of the} Indeed, Professor Pepper realizes the Ghost in @ 


from under.” | ferred to, in the ghastly burlesques which 
Grantism and Radical Republicanism are | these “balls ”’ are said to be, where the grand- 
alike dead. The party of Progress and of the | seigneur possesses a magnificent mansion—but 
Nation is the Liberal Democratic Republican | no ‘“ blood.” 
Party—which has no bargains to make. | Dinner parties are divided—on this base 
Se | also. As for example, there are given in the 
einer < : om same mansions, dinner parties and dinner 
DEATH OF MRS. HORACE | parties, all depending Banat the ‘‘ people.” 
GREELEY. These dreadful fashionable désagréments must 
N the morning of September 30th, at half- be terrible, when the an third estate,” the 
() past four o’clock, Mrs. Greeley breathed | nouveau riche, thus conflict, by sheer force of 
her last, after a lingering illness of five | cash, with the prerogative of birth and an- 
years. Her maiden name was Mary Young | cestry. 
Cheney. She was united to Mr. Greeley, July | Breakfasts, however, as it would seem, led 
5th, 1836, in Warrenton, N. C. Out of several | by the Holland House, so memorable in Byron’s 
children, the result of this marriage, only two | day, so immortalized by Byron’s muse, manage 
are now living, the Misses Ida and Gabrielle | t> steer clear of the annoyances of what in 
Greeley. New York we call ‘“‘shoddy.” These break- 
Mr. Greeley was untiring in his attentions | fasts, i.e., al fresco afternoon parties, are 
to the deceased. It may be said that the na- | things where one—breathed on from immense 
tion sympathizes with him in this bereave- | conservatories, treading upon richest carpets, 
ment; for, happening as it did in the midst of | overlooking tables draped with the finest dra- 
a canvass which made Mr. Greeley so promi- | pery and laden with costly filled dishes of gold, 
nent, his heart must be stone indeed that | silver and porcelain—may safely hobnob with 
does not feel deep sympathy for the afflicted | dukes and baronets, embassadresses and arch- 
husband, under such circumstances, | bishops. Certainly this is a good thing for 
—— which Fashion should be devoutly thankful. 
: e _ While we commiserate these troubles of our 
GAS—LIGHT AT LAST. English cousins, we are gladly forced to admit 
‘AREFUL housekeepers who have the good | that social life everywhere is undergoing a 
U fortune to reside within the district which | great change—and why make a fuss about it? 
the Manhattan Gas Company is graciously | Our old Knickerbocker cynics, for example, 
pleased to supply with gas, must have been | of whom the last who lives in our memory was 


Monarchy in February, 1848, would hav* believed a 
prophet who should have foretold that two men, 
who at that time were verging toward old age, and 
whose parts on the political stage appeared to be 
entirciy played out, would still survive twenty-four 
| years la.er, and that one of them would then be the 


chief man in France, a more absolute ruler, indeed, | 


| than has appeared since the Fall of the Bastile. The 
| elder of the two, M. Guizot, now eighty-five years of 
age, has, it is true, retired almost entirely from pub- 
| lic life, and has devoted the chief part of his working 
hours to the illustration of the Annals of France, in 
| the shape of tales for his grandchildren. M. Guizot 
| is a solitary genius, self-concentrated, disdainful, 
and, having, been hurled from power after long serv- 
ing his country, he devoted himself to the analysis of 
her past history. The contrast between the two men 
is striking. M. Guizot is gaunt, grave, almost uncon- 
sciously pompous, chilled by long solitude, ‘‘ hoarse 
from long silence,’’ as Dante expresses it ; while M. 
| Thiers exhibits a diminutive, quick, mercurial frame, 
|} an ardent, sanguine mind, drowning thought in 

action, and working on with a vague consciousness 
| that all will ultimately come right for France. A 
| conversation between two men with so much in com- 

mon between them in the hostile past, and so earnest 
and yet dissimilar an interest in the present and fu- 
ture, could not have been without a great charm, 
| independently of their high intellectual gifts; and 
many persons would rather have been present at 
this remarkable interview than have taken tea with 
the Three Emperors at Berlin. 





Archbishop Manning Administering the 
Pledge. 


Since Dr. Manning has resided in London as Arch- 
bishop, he has done his best, both by precept and 
example, to induce the poor Irish to abandon whisky- 
drinking, and, indeed, all strong liquors. And within 
the last few weeks Father Lockhart, of Kingsland, 
has practically revived Father Mathew’s work in 





rather surprised to find their gas-bills for last | that glorious fellow, Philip Hone, once Mayor | London, by holding, on almost every Sunday after- 
August made out at $2.72 per 100 feet, instead | of New York, had their strict ideas of ‘‘ people,” | noon, open-air temperance meetings in the neighbor- 


of $3, as heretofore. That a reduction should | which scarcely tolerated, even as a remote | 
be made in the price at a time when it was | suggestion, that which, in this regard, is the 
notorious that the price of gas-coal was rising, | living fact of to-day. To be sure, there is | 
and when no especial pressure of the chronic | much in ‘blood,’ and there is more in in- | 
discontent of the public had been felt, was | tellectual education, and almost everything | 
something marvelous, and yet the changed de- | centres in good personal reputation and fine 
meanor of the officials in Irving Place, who | brecding (by which we mean the absence of 
had relaxed their usual air of haughty inso- | ostentation); but the old barriers are breaking 
lence, was proof that some influence more | down which created a kind of heraldry for | 
potent than public opinion had at length | American life. The men and women who 
startled them from their indifference. What | build about their daily existence a Chinese Wall 
menaces, entreaties, or representations of the | which shuts out the gayety, wit, talent, esprit 
impolicy of making enormous yearly divi- | and bouncing blood of the New Generation, 
dends out of the privileges granted them by a | on such technical points as embrace inherited | 
too confiding public failed to effect, has been | wealth and mere pedigree, act with very little | 
extorted by the power of a wholesome compe-| sense. They wither by the operation of this 
tition. The charter of the Mutual Gaslight Com- | social suicide, while the great world passes on, 
pany gives this new organization the right to | amusing and instructing each other, planning, 
lay its mains all over New York city. The | traveling, getting rich, intermarrying, setting | 
Company has set to work with a right good | up esiablishments, seizing all the best prizes | 
will, chiefly in the district hitherto lighted by | of life, quite forgetful of the existence of those | 
the Manhattan Company. And now, when over | fussy social porcupines who rail, quite too in- | 
fifty miles of their pipes are laid, and when the | discriminately for Americans, against what 


chief hotels and theatres and hundreds of pri- | they call plebeians. 


vate houses are using the new gas, the Man- 
hattan Gas Company seek to retrieve their po- 


sition by lowering their price. | 


But it is too late. Consumers, everywhere 
diseusted with the extortions practiced for 
years past by the old Companies, declare that 
they will patronize any new Gas Company | 
even at the rates charged by the old. Much | 
more will they do so when the Mutual Gas | 
Company is carrying out the promise it made | 
at the start, of furnishing a light which bears 
the relation of 3 to 5 to that it is fast super- | 
seding. 

That is, photometric experiments show that | 
3 feet of the Mutual gas—-which is made from 
naphtha—have an illuminating power equal to 
5 feet of the coal-gas of the Manhattan Com- 
pany ; and it follows that consumers, in paying | 
$3 to the new Company, get tor their money | 
as much light as the old Company furnishes 
for $5. 

The metre swindle is, we are glad to say, 
abolished by the Mutual Gas Company. If | 
the Manhattan Company wishes to propitiate | 
the public, it will declare its readiness to pay 
over to some public charity the fund it has ac- | 
cumulated from unclaimed metre deposits. | 
The money is not theirs. It belongs to parties 
unknown, who, in the nature of things, will 
never claim it. The only honorable usé that | 
can be made of it, is to devote it to some 
charitable purpose. 

Probably the public has only just begun to 
feel the wholesome effects of this gas compe- 
tition. We only hope the rival Companies 
will not coalesée. If they do not, the day— 
we should rather say the night—is not far dis- 
tant when this city will be redeemed from the 
reproach of being the worst, and yet the most 
exensively, lighted city in Christendom. 











FASHION—NOUVEAU RICHE. 
UR London cousins, the Popinjays and 
() the Toddle Tompkinses, by which we 
mean the nouveau riche, appear perplexed 
to fill their splendid rooms this season, when 
they give a ball. And so it now seems to be 
‘‘understood ” that a certain class of men in 
London are applied to by ball-giving ladies, 
just as one might send, on a pinch, to Del- 
monico’s for a supply of waiters. These pro- 
fessionals save the ball-givers a world of 
trouble, as the salon de bal is their natural 
arena. These are generally needy ‘‘ younger 
sone.” who are not “eligible” by any means; 


| assemblage of sight-seers. After inspecting the 





PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE EUROPEAN 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS. 
Parisians at Sceaux. 

The little town of Sceaux, which is eight miles | 
south of Paris, is much frequented by the Parisians 
on Sundays and holidays. What remains of the old 
Castle of Sceaux has been converted into a restau- 
rant, and the grounds into gardens for balls and 
other amusements. We learn, moreover, that large | 
quantities of strawberries are cultivated there. All 
this seems very promising for a Summer day’s ex- | 
cursion ; and when the opporturity i: aiso granted | 
of banqueting in a rare fanis:'tic arbor, which | 
has been constructed aloft, betwit the spreading | 








hoods where the Irish “most do congregate.” 
Perhaps the most important of these open-air meet- 
ings was held on Clerkenwell Green, that famous 
political gathering-ground being put to a better use 
than usual. The day was fine, the crowd was im- 
mense ; the larger because it had been announced 


that Archbishop Manning would be present to give | 
the movement his sanction. At the conclusion of | 


Father Lockhart’s address, Dr. Manning—who wore 
his plain black dress, with the pastoral cross of a 
bishop—spoke to his ‘‘children,”’ as he termed them, 
and urged them, if they valued their homes and 


time in taking the pledge. As he spoke of God and 


the Saviour, almost every hat was raised and every | 
| head bared, and the poor Irish seemed very deeply | 


impressed. At the end of his specch he told as many | 
of his hearers as meant to reform to go down upon 
their Knees ; and then he gave his solemn blessing as | 
they Knelt before him. 


The Japanese Exhibition. 


Our illustration gives a view of the Exhibition of 
Arts and Manufactures, lately opened at Kiyoto. This 
name will be new to many of our readers, and may 
not be found in every map. It is the large city that | 
was formerly called Miako, in the island of Niphon. 
The word Miako in Japanese means the Capital, and 
was appropriated to this place while it was the resi- 
dence of the Mikado. Since his Imperial Majesty, 
having got rid of the Tycoon or secular Viceroy who 
held him in ceremonial restraint, has become the 
actual ruler, he has removed his Court to Jeddo, the 
Eastern Capital; and the town which used to be 
named Miako is henceforth known as Kiyoto, or Sai 
Kiyo, meaning the City of the West. It has, till re- 
cently, been closed against foreigners, being esteemed | 
a sacred place. But their presence is now freely tol- | 
erated, though not legalized, as in the treaty ports of 
Japan. The Exhibition, strangely enough, occupies 
three of the numerous temples in Kiyoto; and the 
Japanese do not scruple to walk in their boots over 
the consecrated floors, wearing their hats, and even 
smoking, as they would do in the common streets. 
Visitors are allowed perfect freedom, but the Ex- | 
hibition is guarded by attendants dressed in white, | 
often with red waistcoats, and with the English word 


| manner which makes it more or less doubtfal whether 
we are not fooled by him. The skeleton almost blots 
out the living man who sits beside it and does the 
acting. Indeed, so actually real does the visionary 
portion of the entertainment appear, that we are 
almost inclined to doubt the entity of the living actor. 

Professor Pepper is a scientific man of no common 
calibre, and in saying that he has condescended to 
make his really scientific Lecture both amusing and 
interesting, as well as instruetive, no unqualified cu- 
logism is awarded him. We cordially recommend 
him to the public of this country. 


= 


POLITICAL ITEMS. 


| How. Jonx A. Griswoip, who died at Troy 
| On Thursday last, was a nephew of the late Major- 
General Wool, 

Now tHar the war of politics is over fora 
season, let there be a sincere and unprejudiced move- 
ment made for Civil Service Reform. 


Senator CHARLES SuMNER is on his way 
home. While abroad he was the guest of President 
Thiers, of France, and of the Premier of England. 

SecreTary Bovrwe.u’s anxiety to re-elect 
Grant and Wilson was mainly a desire to rid Massa- 
chusetts of Wilson in the Senate, and get the place 
himself. 

Hon. Mr. Henpnricrs, Governor-elect of In- 
diana, will visit this city in a few days. Governor 
Hendricks has made a most gallant fight in his State, 
and his numerous friends in this city will welcome 
him here. 


GENERAL But er will not seek to obtain the 
election of Senator from the Massachusetts Legisla- 
ture, should there be a vacancy. That body is op- 
posed to Butler, and he is smart enough to know it. 
He is a candidate for Governor. 


GENERAL Betxnap, Secretary of War, left for 
his home in Lowa on Saturday last. It is reported in 
official circles that General Belknap has not been quite 
as active on the stump for Grant m the recent canvass 
as the latter wished, and that there is to be a change 
at the head of the War Department. 


Secretary Dexano, of the Interior Depart- 
ment, it is reported, expects to succeed Mr. Boutwell 
in the Treasury, should circumstances throw the 
latter into the Senate. Mr. Delano was appointed by 
| Secretary Boutwell to be Commissioner of Internat 
| Revenue. The t. o gentlemen understand each other 
well. 


Secretary BoutweE.u was the guest of Judge 
Edwards Pierrepont when the former was in this cily 
last week. According to a pledge made by the Presi 
dent nearly a year ago, Judge Pierrepont was to be 
made Secretary of Siate. ‘The private intercourse 





between the Judge and the Secretary of the Treasur 
families, and wished to save their souls, to lose no | s . at a J 


is supposed to have related to that subject. 


Governor Grany, of Pennsylvania, has 
issued a proclamation for thanksgiving, and requests 
the people to pray that the “equal ana exact justice 
which is secured to all in that State may continue.” 
Geary is the Governor wno pardoned the thief out of 
the Penitentiary, to certify to the good character of 
his successor. Pious proclamations by such a man is 
worse than profanity. 


As tor Custom House programme is made 
up for Mayor of this city, just as we go to press, the 


| Grantites stand ready, in the event of the defeat of 


Mr. Lawrence, to claim credit for whichever man of 
the other two candidates—O’Brien or Havemeyer— 
happens to be counted in. We sincerely hope Mr. 
Lawrence will prove strong enough to defeat the 
mongrel combinations of Tom Murphy and Jimmy 
O’Brien. 


Tue departments of the Government at 
Washington are almost abandoned this week in con- 
sequence of the official employés’ absence in the 
different States to vote. It is believed that a large 
number of those who thus ‘“‘go home” to vote also 
sustain with their votes the corrupt municipal ring 
of Washington on election days. The public works 
of the City of Washington are almost entirely aban- 


| doned, and the negroes have suddenly disappeared— 


probably gone to the States to vote. 








MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC. 


TretJens will sing in oratorio in London this 
Winter. 

Miss NEILSON appears at Booth’s this week 
as Juliet. 

NovemBeEr Ist was the last night of “Arrah 


boughs of a mighty chestnut-tree, the resort of | ‘Guard,’ in European letters, printed on their sleeves, | na Pogue’? at Booth’s. 


pieasure-parties to such a place as Sceaux is readily 

accounted for by its special attractions. 

The Burmese Embassadors at Edinburgh 
Castle. 

The Burmese Embassy visited Edinburgh Castle on 
the 14th of September, accompanied by Lord Provost 
Law. The weather was fine, and there was a large 
Castle, tlie Regalia, etc., the Embassy expressed a 
wish to hear the playing of the bagpipes, and ad- 
journed to the ante-room of the officers’ mess, Ninety- 
third Sutherland Highlanders, where they were 
delighted by the performance of Corporal Coventry. 
It was a suggestive contrast to see the Burmese in 
their silken kilts, or putsoes, listening to and admir- 
ing the martial music of Scotland. They insisted on 
seeing the mechanism, unscrewing and trying the 
various parts themselves. After this, cigarettes were 
partaken of, and then the party proceeded to visit the 
museum. Ourengraving is from a sketch by Captain 
H. G. Robley, Ninety-first Highlanders. 

The Vintage of Médoc. 

The vintage of Médoc, France, was not as full this 
year as the previous ones for a few seasons, nor as 
rich in quality. The grapes were late in maturing, 
and consequently the operations of picking and press- 
ing them had to be hurried in order to prevent them 
from spoiling. The vintage of Burgundy and Médoc 
sells this year for francs, when in former times it sold 
for sous. The vines have been blighted in exposed 
places by the cold northeast winds, and some vine- 
yards have the appearance of having been scourged 
by lightning, being streaked in irregular, zigzag lines 
with withered vines. The vintage season is a joyous 
one ; it is emphatically the merrymaking season in 
the rural districts. After the grapes are gathered and 
pressed, the laborers in each vineyard are gathered 
together for a repast, and alterward give themselves 
up to all sorts of innocent festivities, which sometimes 
last for several days. 

Interview between M,. Thiers and 
M. Guizot. 

A few weeks ago a curt telegram informed the 
world that M. Thiers, accompanied by his wife and 
General Cissey, had left Trouville at 9:30 a. M. for the 
Val de Richer. The object of the journey was of a 
very interesting character, for the President of the 
French Republic went to visit an old fellow-statesman 
who, like himself, had served the Citizen King during 





ang whose saltatory reward, like that of the 





| the short-lived era of Coustitutioual Government. 


| materialistic manner. 


These men wear no swords, like the military police | 
elsewhere in Japan, but carry sticks or truncheons, 





PROFESSOR PEPPER. 
HIS distinguished professor comes before us ina 
double sense. He is not only a philosophic ob- | 
server of the laws of light and optics, but he also 
offers himself to our attention as one who has given 
to modern ghost-seeing the most wonderful ex- 
ample of the means by which man may be gulled, 
that has ever been presented to us, in a purely | 


) 


We attended Professor Pepper’s first Lecture. 

He was unfortunate in his surroundings. The | 
men who worked, or the means by which they 
worked, were incapable. Nevertheless, he demon- 
strated many of the laws of optical phenomena and 
delusions, in & manner as simple as it was satis- 
factory. 

He first told his audience ‘‘What is Light.’ One 
whole evening might have been demanded by the 
subject, to make it plain to ordinary hearers. 

But a Lecture addressed to the general public can- 
not afford such space as this to develop its theories in. 
It consequently soon merged into what must be 
entertaining to general hearers. He gave by ocular 
evidence—the hall being darkened—examples from 
the photodrome with reflections of light by plane, 
convex and concave mirrors. Then, after suggesting 
the probable employment of them by ancient ma- 
gicians and astrologers in their pretended communi- 
cation with supernatural powers, he exhibited what he 
called the astrometroscope—a multiplication of forms 
by the movement of star-like figures. Nothing could 
well be more beautiful in the shape of colored light | 
and its refraction than this was. 

The spectra which were presented to the audience | 
were as complicated in form as they were seductive | 
and entrancing in color, and were received with 
general outbursts of applause. 

The conclusion of the Lecture introduced us to 
Professor Pepper’s ‘‘Ghost."? However, it must be | 
frankly owned that we have seen Professor Pepper's 
‘Ghost,’ some four or five, or we do not know how 
many years since, at Niblo’s Garden. Although | 
Professor Pepper introduces it much more tangibly— 
to all appearance—it is, nevertheless, an old acquaint- 
ance. We say ‘‘much more tangibly."’ But we are | 
wrong. It is so tangible that the actor, who is upon 
the scene with it, appears visionary beside it. i 





Mute. Zor is playing in the “Angel of Mid- 
night” at Wood’s Museum. 

Tur recent reopening of the Theatre-Italien, 
Paris, was almost a failure. 

At the Union Square, “Agnes” is in its 
seventh week, and is as popular as ever. 

Mapame Erminta Rupersporr. with her 
newly organized concert troupe, is in Boston. 

Tue Paris Opéra-Comique is about to ree 
preduce the ‘‘Noces de Figaro” with two new 
singers. 

Tue last weeks of the Fair at the Rink are 
announced, and the crowds in attendance are greater 
than ever. 

Tue first public rehearsal of the New York 
Philharmonic Society for this season was given at the 
Academy of Music on the Ist. 

A company is being formed to give Italian 
operas in St. George’s Theatre, St. George’s Hall, 
London, during the Winter months. 

“ GENEVIEVE DE BraBant,” at the Olympic, 
has hit the popular fancy, with Aimée as the sprightly 
page and Juteau as the Duke Si/roy. 

Tue last days of “ Roi Carotte’s” reign 
at the Grand Opera House are at hand, and H. R. H. 
will have to abdicate for the sake of variety. 

Tue “Road to Ruin,” with an excellent 
cast and fine scenery, and the “ Belle’s Stratagem,” 
held the boards last week at the Fifth Avenue. 

“Don Grovanni,” by request, was repeated 
for the last time at the Academy, November Ist, wel 
the former rich cast, and the addition of the letter 
aria, sung by Miss Kellogg. 

Mr. FE. A. Soruery is still playing at tle 
Philadelphia Walnut Street Theatre. He appeared 
last week in a drama by Byron, entitled, “An Eng 
lish Gentleman ; or, The Squire’s Last Shilling.’ 

Tne first concert of the Church Musie 
Association will take place on Deceinber 26th. The 
Society will give several public and private rehearsiis 
by that time, to insure the proficiency of members. 

Tne favorite young comedienne. Miss Clara 
Morris, has been aft the Philadelphia Chestnut 


? 


| Theatre for the past few weeks. She has appeared 


in the comedy of * Diamonds” wita much success. 


“ Basin AND Bisov.” an extravaganza bv 
Mr. Dion Boucicault, will be the opening piece for 
Niblo’s Garden. There will be four t ‘ormation 


| scenes, one of which, entitled, “The Nativity of 


Venus,” is said to be magnificent. 
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Illustrated European Press.—See Pace 147. 
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GENERAL JOHN COCHRANE. 
HIS distinguished man is a native of Pala- 
tine, Montgomery County, N. Y., 
now in the prime of life and the most 
vigorous manhood. He comes of Scotch-Irish 
blooi. More than one hundred and fifty years 


ago his great-grandfather emigrated to this | 


country from the north of Ireland, and settled 
in the wilds of Eastern Pennsylvania. The 
town of Cochranevilie, which he founded in 
Chester County, was named after the brave old 
pioneer 


At the age of eighteen, young Cochrane 
graduated from Hamilton College. He then 
tudied law, and commenced the practice ol 


the profession of which he has ever since been 
a brilliant member. He established himself at 
Oswego first, afterward at Schenectady tempo- 
rarily, but the field was too limited. In 1845 
he came to New York city, and in a short time 
was acknowledged as one of the leading mem. 
bers of the Bar. He speedily acquired a large 
and lucrative practice. He was recognized at 
once as a great public speaker. General Coch- 
rane is a born orator. He possesses all the 
characteristics and the requisite ability to 
arouse the latent fires or calm the turbulent 
passions of the multitude. In acute and logical 
reasoning before a judge, in a rapid and per- 
spicuous statement and summing up of the 
evidence before a jury, there are few who 
equal him, and none are his superiors. 


and | 





His taste for public speaking, and the numer- 
ous calls made upon him to address audiences, 
gradually withdrew him from the active pursuit | 
of his profession, and his time was almost | 
Wholly occupied with politics. He was male 
Surveyor of the Port of New York city by 
President Pierce. At the expiration of the time 
for which he was appointed, General Cochrane 
was elected to Congress from the Sixth Con- 
gressional District. He was in Congress when 
the late wat commenced, and from his seat on 
the floor of the House his voice arose against 
the suicidal course which the South was taking. 
His appeals, full of patriotism and eloquence, 
to the Southern members, were not heeded— 
the red sword of war was the only arbitrament 
which the South were willing to accept. 

General Cochrane delivered, at the first great 
public meeting for the defense of the Union, in 
Union Square, in April, 1861, one of his most 
splendid patriotic addresses. He tirilled the 
immense assemblage with the magnetism of 
his own ardent nature. Oa the 11th of June 
General Cochrane received, from the Secretary 
of War and President Lincoln, the commission 
of Colonel, and authority to raise a regiment, 
which he did ina shorttime. It was called the 
First, United States Chasseurs. The regiment 
served with distinction throughout the war. 

On the 13th of November, 1861, General 
Cochrane made his celebrated speech advocat- 
ing the arming of the Southern slaves against 
their masters and for their own freedom. It 
was the first advocacy of that policy, and pro- | 
ducel a deep and wide sensation. Tuough | 





| bitterly opposed at first, it was subsequently 
adopted, and confessecly became one of the 
chief incentives of the war. 

On the 17th of June, 1862, Colonel Cochrane 
was promoted to be a Brigadier-General. 
years’ arduous service and exposure in the 
field had, however, broken down his health, 
and he was obliged to resign. His farewell 
address to his troops, dated at ‘* Headquarters 
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First Brigade, Third Division, Sixth Corps, 
Army of the Potomac, February 27th, 1863,” is 
a most inspiriting and admirably written docu- 
| ment, full of patriotism and genuine soldierly 


Two | feeling. 


Shortly after bis return from the field, he 
was elected, as a War Democrat, Attorney 
General of the State of New York by a large 
majority. 


CBNERAL JOHN COCHRANE, 








In 1864 he was nominated by the Union Re- 
| publican Convention at Cleveland for Vice- 
President of the United States on the ticket 
with General Fremort as President. After- 
ward, when it was found that the ticket might 
endanger the election of Abraham Lincoln, who 
had been nominated for President at the Chicago 
Convention, General Cochrane, simultaneously 
with General Fremont, withdrew his name, 
and wrote a letter explaining his position to 
the country. Subsequently he was elected Alder- 
man of the city of New York in the interests 
of Reform, and was chosen President of the 
Board. 

A long and varied political experience 
familiarizes General Cochrane with all the 
phases of public life. Popular assemblages are 
accustomed to his presence; and in frequent 
national conventions he has borne no incon- 
spicuous part. That, perhaps, in which he 
more successfully shone was the Liberal Con- 
vention at Cincinnati, where he had a distin- 
guished share in the nomination of Horace 
Greeley for the Presidency. Such an event 

| was by most of the leading men of the Conven- 
' tion thought to be impossible, while some of 
them derided it. A small number, however, 
and they principally from New York, insisted 
that it was plainly written in the logic of 
events, and was the one needed signal of pop- 
ular revolution with which to conjure success 
to the standards of Liberalism. It is evident 
that to the sagacity, courage and persever- 
ance of these few does the country owe an act 
which even those whom it bitterly disappointed 
then admit now to have been wiser than they 
thought. 

In person General Cochrane is athle:ic. He 
has evidently cultivated his physical as well as 
his mental capacities. He carries himself up- 
right, and has a certain bold Roman look about 
him. His appearance impresses one with the 
idea that he is stanch as well as true. If there 
is a weakness about him, it exists in his sympa- 
thetic nature. He is genial and unaffected in 
his manners, and possesses the happy knack of 
making every one with whom he comes in con- 
tact, however humble his position in the social 
scale, feel entirely at ease in his presence. 

General Cochrane comes of a long-iived 
family, and he bids fair to remain on the stage 
of life for thirty years to come. 





PREPARING FOR TRAINING DAY. 


RAINING-DAY was, formerly, in New York 
and cther large cities, a time of much ex- 
citement. The militiamen were obliged 

to go through a certain amount of drill in the 

manual of arms each year. For days pre- 
vious to the public muster the men were occu- 
pied in scouring their accoutrements, while 
the youngsters were besieging all their friends 
for money to - participate in a genuine frolic. 
Many of our most prominent merchants and 


professional men will remember the dread fre- 
quently expericnced of this martial exhibition 
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A fuilure to respond at roll-call was an ollense | 


punishable by a fine, which went to the State. 


The militia fine-collector was a remarkably im- | 
discharge of | § 


portant personage. The faithful 
his duty made him anything but agreeable. 

The appearance of the soldiers was grotesque 
in the extreme. Some assembled in full uni- 
form, others in full civilian dress, while a third 
party rushed to muster in a singular assortment 
of both. The drill over, a parade was made, 
when hundreds of boys and girls preceded and 
followed the great army. 

While these participants in Training-day at- 
tracted general attention, there was another 
class that struggled among the bars and staves 
and quarter-notes of “Hail Columbia,” the 
“Star Spangled Banner,” ‘ Yankee Doodle,” 
and other highly patriotic airs. The band was 
likewise important. 

The fine old Training-day has passed away in 
the metropolis, and in its stead we have the 
dignified, precise Inspection-day. 

In several districts the custom still prevails, 
and there we obtain a smack of the by-gone 
Jollity. 

We give an illustration of the agony of prep- 
aration required of the band, which will carry 
many & man tothe recollections now a gene- 
ration old. 

The scene is in a grocery store, late at night. 
Traffic is over, and all without is quiet and 
dreamy. But the forced misery within is in- 
tense. The bandmaster is determined that tae 
tune shall be played just so, and the members 
are equally determined that obedience is im- 
possible. The leader is inexorable. It must 
be. He rests lightly on the counter, his hands 
and feet marking the time to the four ‘** artists.” 

The base-drummer is convinced of a hard 
task, and has laid himself out for a night’s 
work, fervently praying that both heads may 
burst. The small-drummer is evidently an 
amateur and a stranger. The eyes of the mas- 
ter are upon him. He eagerly awaits the sig- 
nal to rattle away, and is so honest in his 
intentions, that the breaking of the chair would 
only make him more resolute. The flute is 
piping spasmodically, watching each compan- 
ion and the master, lest he should continue 
beyond the bar. The violin alone appears 
contented. He is well balanced. He wonders 
at the stupidity of the base and small drum 
and flute. He has the time and the strain per- 
fectly. He is watchful, and at home. The 
master has the agony bad. The band won’t 
mind. ‘The base is too loud, the flute too late, 
the small drum rattles without the slightest 
regard to the time, the violin has the wrong 
tune entirely. But, ambitious to steal a triumph 
from his friend in the next town, he is bound 
to keep them at it until perfect. 

The picture is well drawn, “trong charac- 
ters are seen, and the expressions are lifelike. 

Visit some country towns this month, and 
you will see a counterpart of this excited 
rehearsal, 


A PICTURE. 
HROUGH heather, moss and golden-rod, 
We wandered in the Summer weather, 
And heeding scarce the way we trod, 
Were glad, because we were together. 


And when the noonday sun was high, 
A purple rock gave shelter cool, 

Where, hidden from the Summer sky, 
And fleeced with shadows, lay a pool. 


It seemed a jewel, bright yet dim: 
Wet ferns half strove to cover it; 

Enticed by thyme, about the brim 
The wild bees murmured over it. 


“ And this the wishing well,” she cried, 

*“* Where they who drink a boon may crave ;”’ 
And kneeling there, the spell she tried ; 
. And though she smiled, her eyes were grave. 


Small hands together lightly pressed 
From the cool spring she‘lifted up, 
And half in earnest, half in jest, 
She offered me the rosy cup. 


And in the pool her shadow came, 
A picture ne’er to be forgot ! 
Sweet eyes and falling hair, in frame 
Of foxgiove and forget-me-not. 


“MODELS.” 
AN EPISODE OF THE FRANCO-GERMAN WAR, 
BY 
EDWARD GRFEEY. 


66 He you heard of our art-purchase— 
the painting of ‘‘ Faust and Margue- 
rite?’ demanded my triend Mrs. S$ 

**Call any evening, and be prepared to fall in 

love with the picture |” 

The lady who thus addressed me lived in 
Madison Avenue, and had recently returned 
from a European tour. I had heard of the gem 
to which she referred, and was anxious to see it. 
That evening I calied at her residence, and 
found both herself and husband at home. 
After the usual greetings, the gentleman 
ushered me into the library, and I saw the 
painting, which I found was from the pencil of 
my friend, Henry B——, of Paris. 

‘*How he must have idealized that face !” I 
exclaimed, turning to my host. ‘Marguerite 
is wondrously fair !” 

‘Indeed she is !” remarked my hostess ; *‘ yet 
B—— told my husband that it but faintly 
mirrored the soft, gentle beauty of the model’s 
face. Now, C——, I hear that you are shortly 
going to Paris, and as the artist is a friend of 
yours, ask him to tell you the history of these 
people! You have not glanced at Faust—is he 
not a handsome man? I think them both per- 
feet !” 

Marguerite had so captivated me, that I had 
scarcely noticed the other figure, which I found 
equally beautiful. 

“His is a true Italian face.” I observed ; 
““ and the expression is god-like !” 
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ad told us that the 1 lWas the 
| band of the beautiiul blonde, but refused to 
give us their history. Both myself and Mr. 
S—— felt a great desire to learn il, but the 


artist was inexorable.” 

‘The girl has an English face !” I said. 
“Yes, she was English; and we heard that 
- was once very much in love with her,” 
answered the lady. ‘*Now, do not forget to 
ask your friend all about them, and write us 
the particulars. I am dying to know the story 
of their lives.” 

Some weeks after this, I was sitting in the 
studio of my friend B , in the English quarter 
of Paris. I had been looking over his paintings, 
and found the faces of ** the models” every- 
where. 

‘+ Venus and Adonis !! Who are these people, 
Hal ?” I demanded. 

B—— was perched upon a high pair of steps, 
busily engaged in retouching a picture. For 
some moments he did not reply, but at length 
inquired : 

‘Why do you ask ?” 

“*T saw their faces in the painting S—— 
purchased of you, and they have haunted me 
ever since !” 

“And Mrs, S—— asked you to learn their 
history ?” queried B 

I was compelled to own to the truth of 
this charge ; but when I informed him whata 
kind-hearted, amiable woman my friend was, 
he relented. 

*“T noticed that the lady was desirous of 
getting some information about the originals 
of my ‘ Faust and Marguerite,’ and as the world 
never judges such things rightly, I did not tell 
her their story. I hold the memory of Fanny 
Marrati so sacred, that I can never speak of her 
to any one who would be likely to misunder- 
stand the affection I once bore the poor girl !” 
**You were in love with her, then, B—— ?” 
‘“Yes—and no!” he answered, throwing 
aside his maul-stick and taking a seat beside 
me. That I loved her in life I do not deny, 
and that I now revere her memory is also true, 
but she was never more to me than a dear 
friend, and I thought almost as much of her 
husband as I did of herself.” 

I was gazing upon her portrait as Mary 
Magdalen, and could fully understand the truth 
of his assertion. B noticed this, and 
taking a picture from a recess, placed it upon 
an ease] before me, and motioning me not to 


the 











remove the crape vail which covered 
painting, spoke as follows: 
‘* Wait, my dear C——, until I have to. 


story, and then you shall see this picture. I 
seldom show it, as, while I live, no profane 
eyes shall look upon it ; but you can sympathize 
with me.” 

I bowed assent, wondering all the time what 


great sorrow it was which moved him so 
strongly. 
B continued, as follows: 





She was a true heroine, not one of those 
whose names have been written upon the 
pages of history, but an unknown saint, whose 
record stands bright and clear unon the Book 
of Life, and one to whom the angels, who 
must have watched her sufferings here with 
pity, have long since given a welcome in 
Paradise, 

I first met her at the studio of a brother- 
artist in London, where she was sitting for a 
Marie, and from that moment felt such a strong 
interest in the girl, that I obtained her address. 
You know what many models are? Well, 
while not believing this of Fanny, I was vain 
enough to imagine that she was favorably in- 
clined toward me, and called at her lodgings. 

When I entered the room, I was blindly infat- 
uated with her wondrous beauty—when I left 
her presence, I honored and loved her as a 
brother. 

A few days after this I met Marrati, the man 
to whom she was betrothed—my Faust and 
Adonis—a handsome Italian, about nineteen 
years old. I secured their joint services as 
models. He was, like Fanny, quite illiterate, 
yet both were intelligent and charming in 
manner, 

When I asked her why she did not get mar- 
ried, she said : 

‘*T have a sick mother and father to keep, 
and Carlo says he will wait. If I were married, 
I could not devote all my leisure time to my 
parents !” 

As you may imagine, I never had such mag- 
nificent models, and it was during this time 
I painted ‘+ Faust and Marguerite,” now in the 
possession of your friend S . How devot- 
edly and tenderly Marrati loved the sweet girl 
you will learn trom the sequel. There was 
nothing obtrusive about his affection, and a 
casual observer would scarcely have known the 
intensity of his passion; but when posed to- 
gether, as in the picture to which I have just 
referred, his ordinary reserve vanished, and he 
seemed to actually magnetize her, while the 
girl’s face would be positiveiy luminous with 
happiness. 

I removed to this city, and lost sight of my 
motlels, although I often thought of them, and 
wondered if they were married, when. one 
morning, as I was busily engaged upon a pic- 
ture, I heard a tap at my stndio-door, and in 
response to my invitation, Fauny and Marrati 
entered the room.” 

“My husband!” she almost timidly ex- 
claimed. 

I congratulated them, and with Marrati’s 
consent, for the only time in her life, kissed 
her beautiful lips. 

Unfortunately, I could not then avail myself 
of their services, but gave them letters of in- 
troduction to a number of artists, and they 
soon had plenty of engagements. 

Two months before the first siege I had the 
pleasure of once more copying their unique 
features. Then came the French reverses in 
the field, and I was planning a return to Lon- 
don, when the Germans closed all egress from 
the city. : 

For a few days I contrived to assist the Mar- 








hus- | rat 
| means of paying them were at an end. 


NEWSPAPER. 


, but was finally compelled to own that my 


They insisted upon continuing their sittings, 
but, after they had posed for a tew moments, I 
noticed that both of them soon became 
hausted. 
fusted for two days. 


; a 4 
Fanny was very brave, and attributed their 


weakness to anxiety. The quartier in which 


they lived being much exposed to the fire of 


the besiegers, I offered them one of my rooms, 
which they finally accepted. 

Marrati and myself volunteered for duty in 
the Mont Valérien, while Fanny daily visited 
the hospitals and assisted in nursing the 
wounded. 

One night, just as we were being relieved, a 
shell burst in our ranks, and, among others, 
wounded Carlo Marrati. I carried him to the 
hospital and fetched his wife to his assistance, 
I did not see them again until after the Ger- 
mans marched into Paris, and then only for a 
few moments, when Fanny informed me that 
they were going back to England. 

I remained in the city during the second 








siege, and the sole comfort I had was in know- 


|ing that the Marratis had escaped its horrors, 


When the Versaillists triumphed, I was seized 
and thrown into prison, and had wuch difficulty 
in communicating with our Minister, who only 
obtained my release upon guaranteeing that I 
would immediately leave Paris. I proceeded at 
onee to Boulogne, and upon arrival there meta 
New York friend, who commissioned me to 
paint a picture. 

I was looking out for a model, when, one 
evening while taking a walk upon the pier, | met 
Fanny Marrati. At tirst, I did not recognize 
her, for her lovely blonde hair was gone—sold 
to buy bread, I afterward discovered—but you 
may imagine that I was glad to see her, even 
thus. 

She seemed equally delighted, and, in reply 
to my inquiry after Marrati, intormed me that 
he was in England, but she expected him to 
return by the next steamer. 

The Maire of Boulogne had given her shelter 
in the ** Home of the Unfortunates,” but Carlo 
was compelled to live outside, which meant 
starve or goelsewhere. Fortunately, an Ameri- 
can gentleman liad offered to pay her husband’s 
passage to Hull, on condition of his taking 
charge of a quantity of baggage sent across in 
a sailing-ship, and he had promised to return 
for his wife as soon as he could raise funds for 
that purpose. 

He had been away five weeks, and Fanny 
was almost heartbroken with anxiety. 

‘**Do you not know his address in London ?” 
IT inquired. **Where did you live? Will he not 
go to your parents ?” 

‘*They are both dead,” she replied, ** and 
Carlo knows no one but the artists.” 

We waited upon the pier until the English 
steamer had arrived and discharged its last 
passenger, 

Fanny stood by the official at the top of the 
gangway, and peered into every face as the 
voyagers ascended the inclined plank, 

*- No Carlo !” she sighed. 

** He will come to-morrow,” I said. 

But on the morrow no Marrati, and day after 
day slipped past, each one adding to her soul- 
agony, and imprinting the unmistakable sign 
of despair upon her lovely face. Every one in 
the town came to know of her vigil. and as 
she moved down the pier even the dowuniers 
would bid her ‘‘ keep up her courage, for he 
would surely come by the next boat.” 

I wrote to every artist who knew Marrati in 
London, but, beyond having seen him within a 
few days of his arrival in that city, they could 
give us no information. He seemed to have 
suddenly disappeared. I repeatedly offered to 
pay Fanny’s passage to England, but she put 
me off upon the grounds of believing that * he 
would surely arrive in her absence.” 

I always accompanied her down to the pier, 
and every one thought that I was a relative of 
hers. She seldom or ever referred to her 
trouble, but bore it like a martyr, being afraid 
of wearying me with her grief. Her look 
comes before me now—the angelic face almost 
as sad as that of the ‘‘ Mother of Surrows” in 
the grand painting in Milan Cathedral ; Fanny’s 
heart, too, was pierced by thorns, each day a 
fresh one entering the tender flesh and causing 
it to bleed anew. 

One night, as I was preparing to accom- 
pany her, a messenger arrived from the 
“Home,” informing me that Madame Marrati 
was ill, and begging that I would receive her 
husband at the pier and take him to her. 

I scrutinized every face, almost as closely as 
she had done, but Carlo was not among the 
passengers. Although it was ; ast midnight, I 
went to the ** Home” and saw the nurse, who 
kindly informed her patient that I had not been 
successful, 

“Tf he does not return soon, the anxiety 
will kill her,” remarked the Sur. 

The next morning I hastened out to the 
place, in order to ascertain how Fanny was, 
when I saw her coming down the street. 

I noticed that she had been weeping, and 
as she took my hand she said : 

“ Dear Mr. B . [feel that he is here !” 

‘Calm yourself, Fanny!’ I replied. ‘‘ He 
will come to-night.” 

“No, he is here /” she cried, stretching out 
her hands, as though welcoming some one who 
was behind me. 

I turned and saw Marrati, haggard and 
feeble as herself, with his gaze riveted upon 
her face. 

I caught her in my arms, fearing that she 
would fall, but she tremblingly withdrew her- 
self from my support, and seemed to feel her 
way toward him, faltering : 

* Carlo! My dear husband! I am here !” 

Nearer she came. Till then he had not 
spoken, but as her fair face touched his dark, 
passionate features, he exclaimed : 

* Fanny! Ah, moglie mia !” 








shoulders, and, uttering a thrilling mean, 


eX- | 
To my horror, I found that they had | 
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sank into his arms, For a few seconds 
he looked down iato her face, while she, with 
her lovely blue eyes upturned to his eager 
gaze, as though in her joy piercing his very 
soul, and receiving from thence an unspeakable 
rapture, sighed as though at rest—and died! 

‘Died !’ I faltered, at the conclusion of the 
sad recital. 

‘¢Yes!” mournfully replied B——. ‘As Mar- 
rati pressed her to his heatv, hers ceased to 
beat !” 

‘* What became of him ?” I inquired. 

‘He appeared quite bewildered for some 
| moments,” said B——, “and gently called 
her by her name; but as the crowd gathered, 
he jealously covered the dead face, and, grasp- 
ing her tightly in his arms, followed me to my 
studio, 

‘** Leave me, signor!’ he pleaded, as we 
entered the room. 

‘* As you are no doubt aware, French laws are 
strict. and a sudden death necessitates an im- 
mediate investigation into its cause. The offi- 
cials were very forbearing, but in the afternoon 
a gendarme intormed me that he must enter 
the room and take charge o¢ the body. 

‘* Knowing that Carlo would resent the intru- 
sion, I begged the oflicer to allow me to pre- 
cede him. It was a lovely day, and as we 
entered the apartment the sun’s last rays were 
shining across the figures upon the bed. 

*+Carlo! Marrati! I whispered. 

“ Her form was locked in his, and he had pil- 
lowed her face upon his breast. 

‘++ Hush—he is asleep—do not disturb them !" 
T said. 





*** Monsieur, il est mort ’ solemnly replied the 
gendarme, saluting the inanimate forms, 

** Thus,” said B——, removing the vail from 
the picture before us, * with the halo of death 
illuminating their beautiful features, I found 
Fanny and Carlo ! 

‘He had been detained in a London hospi- 
tal,” B—— continued, after a long pause, * and 
had returned to Boulogne in a sailing-ship, 
which had arrived but a few moments before 
they met! Friend C——, that is the story of 
the Marratis. They were pertect in person 
and in love! They were indeed models !” 





HARD LUCE. 
SHACKELFORD. 


Cc. 


CHAPTER XLIII.—THE PROBLEM SOLVED. 


TP VHE sun had not set when I reached Chester. 
Fourteen years had passed since the night 
I fled from its swift mill-race, and the body 
which I had sent headlong into its current; 





| from the clatter of its mills; the doleful croak- 
| of its frogs ; the dull roar of its artificial water- 


fall; and, finally, from the insatiable enemy 
whose pursuit of me through life had been as 
persistent as it was incomprehensible, 

That time seemed only yesterday away, so 
unchanged was everything in Chester, save its 
people. It was a town that could not change 
much, save to become more weather-beaten 
and rickety in its appearance. As I walked its 
streets, no one remembered me, of course ; 


| for nearly all the faces I met on my way to the 


tavern were the aged ones of men and women, 
whom I had known in their prime. 

One person saluted me as Mr. Flynt, and I 
passed him as such; but nobody remembered 
me as Ralph Goldant, son of the man whose 
coming into and going out of that town had 
been tragedies. I was glad to have it so, for I 
loathed the place. 

Arthur was seated in the porch of the hotel 
as I approached, his chair tilted back, his arm 
in a sling, and a collection of dubious spots 
upon his tace. He had not changed any in 
other respects, save that his face had a 
healthier, nobler look, as if he were earnestly 
carrying out his reformation. 

He sprang to his feet as soon as he saw me. 

‘¢‘ My dear fellow !” he cried, ** I haven’t been 
so glad to see any one in years as I am to see 
you!” and he wrung my hand with a vigor that 
proved to me he was jn earnest. ‘I wasina 
perfect fever, fearing you wouldn’t or couldn’t 


come. Here, come inside! You’re looking 
finely. How is it with me?’ he said, dryly, 


pointing to the court-plaster on his face. 

I assured him I did not think it was an im- 
provement, and asked him about the captain. 

‘*The captain is serving his country in the 
penitentiary, under a fiftecn-year contract, for 
worrying me that morning. I suppose he com- 
menced yesterday. They didn’t wait long for 
him — knew him of old. He was indicted, 
tried, sentenced and carried away within seven 
days after he attempted to get me out of the 





She placed her beautiful hands ypon his 


world, under the belief I was you. Thank 
| God! one scoundrel has his reward on earth. 
| I suppose you don’t object ?” 

| ‘I? Never! I’m gladder than you imagine, 
as I'll tell you some time,” 

‘It isn’t necessary, my dear fellow. i'm 
posted—have improved the shining hour, you 
know. But I’ve made a discovery that I want 
to talk to you about in private. I wish you'd 
wait for me a few minutes in the ladies’ parlor, 
such as it is, up-stairs. I’ve secured a good 
reom for you, so you needn’t bother about that 
in this town, where a guest a day is a rarity. 
Be patient for a few minutes !” he cried, as I 
was half way up the stairs. 

This room was a plain one, plainly furnished. 
I entered it so quietly as not to disturb an 
elderly lady sitting at one of the windows, with 
her back partly toward me, reading. She was 
a noble-looking woman, with heavy, iron-gray 
| hair drawn smoothly back from a finely formed 

forehead, and with a pleasant, cheerful expres- 
| Sion of countenance; such a fine, motherly 
} looking face, in fact, that I could have studied 

it for hours and never wearied. Some sugdden 
movement of mine attracting her attention, 
she turned toward me, saying: 
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“Why! is that yon Arthur? 
matter, that you enter so quietly ?” 
As she said this, she came toward me with 


nich a graceful carriage, that I was lost in ad- | 


airation of it and her stately figure. 

‘*T trust madame will forgive my misfortune 
n not being Arthur,” I said, rising and bowing. 
‘J am a stranger here, and arrived only a few 
minutes ago.” 

‘Not Arthur!” cried the lady, excitedly, 
coming nearer, and finally catching me by the 
arm. ‘Not Arthur! Then, who are you ?” 

‘Ralph Goldant, madame, at your service.” 

“1 don’t believe it. Come to the light,” pull- 
ing me toward the window, ‘** True, you are 


not Arthur.’ she said, studying my face atten- 
tively. ‘* Neither is your name Goldant, Give 
me your true name! Tell me quickiy !” 


And the good lady looked so pale and faint, 
that I instinctively put out my hand to support 
her. 

**T don’t know my true name, madame. In 
this town, about eighteen years ago, my father 
was killed by the bursting of an anvil. I was 
too young to tell my own name, and so the 
people who cared for me gave me the one I 
bear. Iam sorry that you are disappointed.” 

**Can you describe your father ?” she asked, 
in a husky voice. 


I gave her the best description my memory | 


could furnish, wondering if the lady were a 
crazy person, and why she was left alone, when, 


Is anything the | 
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losing me. 

* You're jealous,” T said. 

“No, sir! Mr. Ralph Gold—oh! Mr. Flynt. 
But when you’re gone |’! not have an admirer,” 

and this morsel of a coquette swept me a mock 
courtesy. 

“Tut, tut! You'll have 
myself. I wouldn't ery.” 

‘* Build your stairs with big banisters, please. 
I’m getting fat and—desperate. I think I'll 
slide out of this world into the next,” she con- 
| cluded, with a sigh. 

‘**T want a few words on business with you 
this morning, Ralph,” said Mr. Penn, coming 
into the pez.or, where Elfie and I were busy 
discussing the pro’s and con’s of my new posi- 
tion, “ We will ride down now, if you please, 
to the store.” 

This was the second morning after my return 
from Chester. The staid old horse reached 
his stopping-place in due time. while I was 
recounting the happy incidents of the journey, 
including Miss Primrose’s acceptance of me. 
As I stepped from the buggy, my eye caught 
the glitter of something bright, yet strange, 
above the door, and I was surprised—yes, 
dumbfounded, so to speak, to read on a huge 
sign, in the brightest of gilt letters— 


two—Arthur and 


*“* VERITY, PENN & FLYNT, JEWELERS.” 


IT shaded my eyes with my hand. I walked 


without a word of explanation, she threw her | this way and that, to make sure I was not 


arms around my neck and began to kiss me, and 
cry over me, and laugh hysterically. To add to 
my embarrassment, the door suddenly opened, 


and.in walked Arthur Flynt, who stopped and | 


looked at me in the queerest sort of way. 

‘+ For heaven’s sake, relieve me!’ I appealed 
to him. ‘* This lady is demented.” 

‘Not a bit of it.” said Arthur, his face glow- 


ing with a brightness I could not understand. | 


‘She is my mother, and yours !” 

“Mine? Mine?’ I gasped, my heart almost 
ceasing to beat, in my intense excitement. * It 
cannot be !? 

** You are my son—Ralph Flynt,” she sobbed. 
“Tam not mistaken.” 

**Certuinly not, mother. I have the proofs, 
I only wanted to see if you would recognize 
him.” 

Accepting these statements as correct, I pro- 
ceeded to kiss and embrace my new mother 
with a fervor quite equal to her own affectionate 
demonstrations, 
the relationship intoxicated me. I shook 
hands with Arthur, and then returned to caress 
iny newly found mother. I would have stood 
on wy head if there had been any excuse for 
the act. Mymother! In all my wildest dreams 
for mauy years, the existence of such a relation 
hever seemed possible. And a brother, too! 
a generous-souled, whole -hearted brother! 
Well—I wonder I did not go mad with joy 
over all these blessed realties. 

* But I don’t understand all this, Arthur. 
How is it. What does it all mean-?” 

‘You are my twin-brother, which accounts 
for our likeness, I suspect.” 

“ But how did you find it out.” 

“That’s my discovery!” replied Arthur, 
‘‘and my reason for sending to you to come 
down. Briefly, this is the story: Many years 
ago—say twenty—tfather, who was a lawyer 
and wealthy, became a drunkard, and a very 
crazy one at times. He abused mother so 
continually, that a separation was decreed by 
the court, he taking you and mother taking 
me. He carried you tu the West. This is the 
town where such a man, answering his descrip- 
tion perfectly, was killed one Fourth of July. 
You were the boy who was with him; and | 
Captain Fimkin, under fear of death, confessed | 
that the stranger was your father, named Percy 
Flynt. He said father sent him to the peniten- 
tiary for passing counterfeit money, and he 
swore he’d be revenged. This is the gist of 
the whole affair. It is very simple when ex- 
plained, you see.” 

‘Yes, my dear brother; but you don’t begin 
to know the terror that that man has been to 
me! You aon’t even know that it was because 
of his abominable villainy that you were in my 
employ. You do not know But never 
mind now. We’ve all our life in which to tell | 
that, and I’m too happy just this minute to 
even think upon anything so unpleasant.” 

We must have sat there for hours in the 
twilight, with many a hand-clasp and loving 
word and gentle touch, to tell the silent, deep 
joy of our reunited hearts ; with many a regret 
tor the wayward lost one, and with solemn 
thought at the memory of that terrible death 
that had come to him. But for that one dark 
picture our happiness was compleie, 

Then it was that I told Arthur my love, and 
how fearfully jealous of him I was at one time. 
He laughed in his hearty way, saying: 

‘*T give up all hope now, and cheerfully re- 
sign her to my fascinating brother; for, if I 
don’t gain a charming wife, 1 do a charming 
sister, and mother a new daughter. I’m con- 
tent with my portion.” 

I: there were more beneath his cay words 
than there appeared on the surface, he gave no 
sign, Aud 1? Was I not almost too happy? 
Would all this good fortune banish like a dream 
and bring only a sad awakening? Could I be- 
lieve that, atter years of misery, had come at 
last the solution of the problem ot my birth 
and the unexpected reunion of our little family ? 





In fact, the announcement of | 


| That woman was Mrs. Blegg. 


deceived. 

“Can’t you read it? ‘Verity, Penn & 
| Flynt, Jewelers,” quoted Jacob, for my benefit. 
* We had it Goldant, instead of Flynt, but you 
|} came back with a new name, and spoiled that 
sign. Do you object ?” 

*“*Of course not. Iam glad beyond expres- 
sion. But I don’t understand.” 

‘**You don’t? Very likely. Do you remem- 
ber that I borrowed your money, to keep you 
from wasting it ?” 

I do, and knew it was in safe hands,” 

* Tt has been in that business for you all the 
time.” 

“T never deserved it,” I declared. 

“That is not your affair, my boy, but ours,” 
said dear old Penn. ‘* You see that you begin 
the world in business under your own name, 
Mr. Verity and I are very glad of your good 
|luek. Let us go in. Don’t be bashful, now! 
The clerks, new und old, are there wait‘ng, 
you see.” 

** Gentlemen, I was never more pleased than 
now, when I introduce to you our new partner 
and your old acquaintance, Mr. Ralph Flynt, 
formerly Ralph Goldant, whose story I told you 
last night, to prepare you forto-day. Not only 
has he found mother and brother, but he is to 
be married ‘g 

‘* Please shut the door, Touter ; the store is 
not open for custom.” 

But that ended the speech. I looked around 
for the cause. At the door stood a woman, 
fat, shrewish of face, and gandily dressed. 
Her purpose in 
coming at that early hour is likely never to be 
known, for at the moment sung out again the 
voice of Mr. Penn: 

** Will you shut that door ?” 

‘* The door is shut,” said Mr. Touter. 

THE END. 
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THE DAIRY AT CENTRAL PARK. 


N these days, when fraud and imposition are 

represented in almost everything we eat 

and drink and possess, it is gratifying to 
know that in one extremely important neces- 
sity infants and little children. as well as in- 
valids, are freed from the dangers of a general 
curse. 

Some years ago, when the Commissioners of 
Central Park began collecting a herd of choice 
cows, they generously resolved to afford accom- 
modations for the baby population to drink fresh 
and unadulterated milk, at a nominal expense. 
Accordingly, an attractive building was erected 
near the Mall, where nurses may bring babies 
and young children for a bountiful supply of 
milk, ice-cream and wholesome pastry. On 
fine days the Dairy presents a very animated 
scene, Decrepit age as well as prattling in- 
fancy flock thither. Babies—on the arm, in 
carriage and on foot ; invalids, supported with 
pillows, in easy-chairs and vehicles; mothers 
and nurses, rest there by the hour. It isa 
strictly democratic institution. and a decided 
blessing. The pure air, the exhilarating sur- 
roundings, the cheerful company, and the 
milk fresh from the animals that browse 
within a stone’s throw, are of greater value to 
the little ones than we may at first imagine. 

The Commissioners deserve the grateful 
thanks of all parents for their practical fore- 
thought. If all the babies in the city could be 
taken there twice a week, we should have far 
less startling reports of infantile mortality. 








THE FUR SEAL ISLANDS, 


BEHRING SEA, ALASKA. 


HILE our people are doubtless quite 
familiar with the beautiful fur, now so 


generally worn, the “ sealskin,” they can 
have but a very vague idea of the animal itself 





CHAPTER XLIV.—SBUT THE DOOR. 


WAS absent four days from Lakeville. I 

departed not knowing I had a relation in 
the world. I returned in company with a 
mother and brother, to one of the hancsomest, 
pleasantest homes in the city. 


Mr. Penn threw up his hands in astonish- | 


ment when I told him the good news. In fact, 
he would not believe it, until I had worn the 
story threadbare with tellings, and introduced 
him in person to the animated relatives. 

Mrs, Penn cried—for joy, I suppose, at the 
ending of my hard lot, 


or of its habits, and the now almost sole place 
| of resort—two small islands off the coast of 
| Alaska. 

| Our correspondent, Mr. Elliott, of the Smith- 
| sonian Institution. left Washington early last 
Spring, as a Government Agent, to spend a 
year or two on these islands, with the object of 
making illustrations and writivg in detail. 
lis the first artist who has ever enjoyed the op- 
| portunity of making studies of these interest- 
ing animals from nature, and we take great 
pleasure in presenting to our readers one ofa 
series of sketches 
explanatory memoranda. 





Elfie was inconsolable at first at the idea of) 





| eighty years ago. 


, during his residence here, only half a mile from 





He | 


by him, and the following | This is then subjected to a washing and color- 


One hundred and eighty miles north of the | obtained. 


Aleutian Peninsula, and three hundred west of | 


the mainland of Alaska, are two small islands | 


known now as the “Seal Islands” (or, more 
specifically, Pribyloff Islands), which were | 
discovered and settled by the Russians some | 


The larger one (St. Panl) 
has about fifty miles of shore line, St. George 
probably having twenty or tweuty-five. To 
these islands come every year, in the Summer | 
time, an extraordinary number of fur seals, for 
the purpose of breeding; some four or five 
millions at least were, at the time of wriling, 
hauled up on the rocky shores. 

The old males come first. generally two 
months earlier than the females, They take 
up positions on and among the rocks above 
the tide level, and wait patiently for the 
arrival of their partners in this instinctive per- 
petuative labor. When they first come out 
from the sea and Jay up on the shore they are 
exceedingly fat and sleek, and it is well that 
they are so, for upon this fatness alone they live 
for three, four and even five montlis, without 
taking food of any kind, or seldom leaving 
their stand on the rocks, This existence 
is not passed in a comatose condition by 
any means—rather, one of the most inces- 
sant and violent exercise, fighting furiously 
among themselves for their positions on the 
rookery, so desperately as to frequently kill one 
another, and in attending to the females 
during the breeding season. The younger 
males are not permitted by the elder ones | 
to take a stand on the breeding-ground or 
rookery ; they are obliged to haul up in large 
droves by themselves, either to one side or far 
in the rear of the ground occupied by their 
seniors. It is from these flocks or herds of 
young bachelors that the selection of killable 
seals is made and the “drive” taken. Females 
are never slaughtered for their skins, 

The females begin to land about the middle 
of June in large numbers, and very soon after 
having found their places on the rookery, give 
birth to their young, and stay by them until 
the end ot September before leaving the | 
ground, only going now and then into the | 
water to wash and cool themselves. The fe- | 
males have but one pup a year, though they | 
may, like some other animals, have, occasion- | 
ally, twins; but Captain Bryant, who has 
watched them for three years, has never ob- 
served acase. Their bodies, so well enveloped | 
in fat, are admirably adapted to the rough, | 
sharp-edged rocks, on which they lie month 
after mouth in apparent ease and comfort. 

The Government, after careful deliberation 
over and consideration of many proposi- 
tions, has leased to the Alaska Commercial 
Company the islands for a term of twenty 
years, giving the Company the exclusive right 
to take sealskins, limiting it at the same time 
to securing only a certain number per annum 
(100,000). For this privilege, the Government | 
receives the very handsome revenue of over | 
$340,000 yearly, without scarcely any cost of | 
collection more than the pay of one agent and 
three assistants, who are stationed on the two | 
islands to see that all the conditions of the 
lease are faithfully carried out. By putting 
this limitation on the number of seals to be 
killed every season, and restricting the de- 
struction to the males only, the increase and 
perpetuation of these valuable animals is 
insured. Were this not done, the seals would 
soon be exterminated, as have already been 
their cousins in the Antarctic. 

At the time of writing, there were more seals | 
on the island than have ever been known 
before by any of the natives. 

The manner of driving and }.'.! 
mals is as follows: 

The bachelor seals, or young males, are com- | 
pelied to haul up by themselves apart from the 
rookeries, and when several thousand of them | 
have come ashore, the natives walk cau- 
tiously in between them and the water, as 
they sleep on the beach, suddenly shout and 
run upon them, causing a stampede toward 
the rocks. Once in motion, tbree or four | 
men can manage the drove of thousands, 
which they drive to the killing-ground, gener- 
aily a mile or two away, and close to the “salt 
houses,” where the skins are placed for pre- 
servation and storage until the time of ship- 
ment. The seals are slain with clubs, the 
natives striking them on the head ; the blow, 
if squarely and heavily given, usually destroys 
the animal at once. The bodies are drawn 
out from the slaughter-heap, and strewn closely 
and thickly over the plain around about, for 
the skinning, which is done very soon after the 
death of the seal. Twenty or thirty thousand | 
of the skinned carcasses lying out to stew and | 
fry in the sun and weather, would create, every 
one will imagine, an unendurable stench ; 
but the writer has scarcely felt any annoyance 








ing these ani- 





| 


the plain; the reason of this being that the | 
blubber -which envelops the body makes a 
kind of air-tight case, and the flesh and in- 
testines putrity within, and are absorbed from 
below by the dry sandy soil of the island, the 
body seeming to sink, as it were, into the earth. 

The breeding rookeries have a peculiarly 
strong, deadening odor, which is positively 
offensive. It is a sight well worth seeing, one | 
of these large rookeries, where at one sweep 
of the eye hundreds of thousands of seals are 
upon the rocks before you, in every imagin- 
able position. 

The skins, as they are taken from the ani- 
mals, do not convey a very favorable impres- 
sion of their value. They undergo a complete 
transformation in the process of shaving, tan- 
ning and dyeing in London, where a single 
company has the machinery and art of curing. 

The skin is at first of several shades of color, 
and the fur almost concealed by the coarse 
gray and brown hair that grows up through it. 
This hair is combed out by machinery, after the 
skin has been pared so as to cut its roots, and 
the soit, velvety fur is not injured in the least. 





ing process, by which any shade desired can be 


The durability and excellence of the 
fur when made up can be attested by any one 
who has had a set in use. 

The killing of the males only tends to make 
the breeding rookeries more quiet and success- 
ful, for when the pups are born the proportion 
of males and females is about equal, but the 
polygamous nature of the animal makes the 
true proportion on a well-regulated rookery as 
one male to ten females; if more males, then 
& system of desperate fighting is inaugurated 
among them for the possession of the harems, 
and the young are trampled to death by thou- 
sands ; but by thinning out the males the rook- 


eries have a chance to be quiet, and thus to 


increase. This has been found to be the case 
during the last three years. In a few years 
double the humber now limited may be killed. 


NEWS BREVITIES, 

Tur London bakers’ strike is at an end. 

Trxas seems to be overrun with game in all 
directions, 

Mitiiners are offering handsome premiums 
for pigeons’ wings. 

Dunvove is said to be the best-drained city 
in the United States. 


THE tolls are to be removed from the bridges 
over the Thames at London. : 


Connecticut expects to close about one- 
half of her dram-shops this month. 

Tue stage-coach is. being largely reintro- 
duced into travel to and from London. ~ 


Exix Crry, Kan.., offers $40,000 in bonds to 
the first railroad that reaches the town. 


Tne introduction of foreign fish into Penn- 
sylvania waters has been very successful. 

Tue jury on the trial of Mayor Hall last 
week was unable to agree upon a verdict. 

Tne Hon. John A. Griswold died at his 
residence in Troy on the 31st ult., aged 45. 

Cororapo ore is to be displayed at the 
Universal Exposition at Vienna next year. 


Mooxuicnt prairie-chicken hunts are the 
latest things with Leavenworth sporting men. 


Mrs. Horace Gree.ey, after an illness of 


| Several years, died in New York city on the 30th ult. 


By the recent overflow of the River Po, 
some 40,000 families in Ferrara alone are rendered 
homeless. 

Tue Emperor of Germany has conferred on 
Mr. Hepworth Dixon the decoration of Knight of the 


Golden Cross. 


Tur body of Heinrich Heine has been re- 
moved from the Montmartre Cemetery for interment 
at Hamburg. 

" » . : P 

r'nere are 17 pnenmatic tube lines in ope- 
ration in London, varying in length from 980 yards 


| to 29 yards. 


Mrs. Vincent Coryer, wife of the late 
member of the Indian Peace Commission, was 
drowned at her residence at Darien, Conn., on the ist. 


Tue centenary of Linnzus’s death will be 
celebrated at Stockholm on the 10th of January, 
1575, when a statue of the great Swedish naturalist 
will be unvailed. 


Hon. Str Samvet Martry, Puisne Baron of 
the Court of Exchequer, will probably succeed the 
hight Hon. Lord Penzance as Judge of the Court of 
Probate and Divorce. 


PresipEnt Turers has informed Princess 
Clotilde, wife of Prince Napoleon, that she is free to 
remain in France without interference by the Gov- 
ernment authorities, if she so desires. 


An apostate and backsliding Mormon or- 
ganization has been formed at Salt Lake City, and is 
called the Utah Liberating League. It is taking a 
strong hold on the people, and is spreading rapidly. 


Ir is affirmed that Prince Bismarck will not 
return to Berlin for transaction of ‘business before 
New Year's, the state of his health having induced 
him to take out another three monils’ leave of 
absence. 


A Letrer from on board the British sloop- 
of-war Shearwater reports that Lieutenant Moore 
and Gunner Mahoney, of that vessel, on the 25th ult., 
performed the feat of swimming across the Helies- 
pont from Abydos to Sestos. 


Tur Pope has resolved to defend the cause 
of the Church of Geneva against the decree of the 
Swiss Government forbidding the exercise of * his 
episcopal functions within Swiss territory by the re- 
cently appointed Bishop Mermiilod. 


Ir is reported that the dissatisfaction in 
Great Britain with the results of the Geneva arbitra- 
tion is so great, that, at the next session of Parlia- 
ment, the Gladstone Ministry will probably be thrown 
out of office on account of its share in the work. 


General Apye, who has just. completed his 
inspection of British graveyards in the Crimea, re- 
ports that the bodies of British soldiers who fell at 
Balaklava, Sebastopol, Alma and Inkermann, are dis- 
tributed through 132 different burying-grounds. 


Tue Prussian Government has decided that 
the Dames au Sacre Coeur de Dieu, an Order employed 
chiefly in the religious instruction of Catholic giris 
and children, is to be considered as akin to the 
Jesuit Urder under the late act, and the members are 
cousequently to be expelled forthwith. 


STROLLERS on the Bois de Boulogne might 
have been reminded recently of the Birnam Wood of 
“Macbeth.’’ About 50 tall firs were seen to issue 
from an alley and advance regularly, cach one drawn 
by three horses harnessed to large carts. They came 
from the forest of Sénard, ana were to be trans- 
planted in the Bois de Boulogne. 


Turkey has recognized the rights of litera- 
ture by the enactment of acopyright law. The ex- 
clusive property in an original work, with the right 
of translation, is conferred on the author, his heirs or 
assigns, for forty years ; for translations, the privi- 
lege to be for only one-half that period. All rights 
can be sold for the whole or any part of the term 
and piracy of copyright will be punished by pe 
measures. 


Tue official Dresdener Journal publishes the 
following programme for the celebration of the King 
and Queell of Saxony’s golden wedding, on the 7ti 
to the 11th of November: Their Majesties will receive 
congratulat.ons on the two first days, spending tae 
following Uday, viz., 9th of November, en yamille with 
their illustrious guests. The religious ceremony of 
consecrating the august couple wul take place on the 
10th of November morniny, in the corner-saloon of 
the Royal Palace. Mass and divine service in the 
royal churches will follow, and a festive performance 
will be given in the court theatre that same 


A court ball will conclude the festivities on the " 
of November. ian 
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A LESSON. | 


| SAID, my life is a beautiful thing, | 
I will crown me with its flowers, | 
I will sing of its glory all day long, | 
For my heart is young, and sweet, and strong, 
And the passionate power in my song 
Shall thriJl all the golden hours. 


And over the sand and over the stone, 
For ever and ever the waves rolled on. 


I said, my life is a terrible thing, 
All ruined, and lost, and crushed. 
I will heap its ashes upon my head, 
I will wail for my joy and my darling dead, 
Till the dreary dirge for the days that are fled 
Stirs faint through the dull dumb dust, 


And over the sand and over the stone, 
For ever and ever the waves rolled on. 


I said, I was proud in my hour of mirth, 
And mad in my first despair. 

Now, I know nor earth, nor sky, nor sea, 

Has heed or helping for one like me, 

The doom or the boon comes, let it be. 
For us, we can but bear. 

And over the sand and over the stone, 

For ever and ever the waves rolled on. 


And I thought they sang, ‘‘ We laugh to the sun ; 
We shimmer to moon or star ; 
We foam to the lash of the furious blast; 
We rage when the rain falls, fierce and fast ; 
But we do our day’s Work, and at last 
We sweep o’er the harbor-bar.’’ 
And I learnt my lesson ’mid sand and stone, 
As ever and ever the waves rolled on. 








“WRECKED"’ 
OR, 
TIE ROSCLERRAS OF MISTREE. 


CHAPTER VII.—MME. LA COMTESSE SOULANGES. 


W iver the keen winds of a Cornish Winter 
‘VY were lashing the sombre turrets of the 
home of the Rosclerras, a breeze of 
almost Summer warmth was fanning the vel- 
vety cheek of Madame Soulanges, as she tripped 
gayly through one of the wide stretching | 
arcades of her husband’s park, in company 
with a gentleman too youthful and debonair 
to favor the idea that he could be the comte 
himself. Besides, madame did not style him 
“mon ami,” but * Victor,” and altogether | 
treated him in a style quite different to that 
with which she favored her stout, placid, 
elderly busband, who had the privilege of fur- 
nishing her with diamonds, equipages, lap- | 
dogs and fétes, while Victor could only lay at 
her feet the less tangible offerings of tender | 
glances, soft whispers, and a pensive adoration 
which, as he had full classical features, melan- 
choly, elequent eyes, and a fine figure, were 
very touching and charming. 

So, in the retirement of the ChAteau Sou- 
langes, madame repaid his devotion by making 
ravishing toilets and taking him as her escort 
on long rambles about the country, while Mon- | 
sieur le Comte sat at home in his library, a 
scarlet silk bonnet-de-nuit over his noble brows, 
a tasse of café-noir at his elbow to keep his intel- 
lect clear, a huge table before him, covered with 
parchment, and opposite, Monsieur Bouchon, 
the family man of business, who accurately re- 
sembled a small and dyspeptic griffin, and to 
whose keeping the affairs of the house of Sou- 
langes were to be intrusted during the antici- 
pated absence of the Sieur on public business. 

The good old gentleman was well pleased 
that his favorite nephew should behave so | 
dutifully to madame his aunt, who was only | 
ten years younger than her devoted relative, 
** Especially,” mused the comte, * as she knows 
that an alliance between Julie and him is my 
favorite anticipation. Ah! what an excellent 
idea it is to have a wife devoted to one’s inter- 
ests! She has promised to use all her influence 
to bring about my designs, the good and beau- 
tiful angel !” 

In the meantime, madame, attired in a 
coquettishly sylvan costume, tripped under the 
greenwood trees, in, it must be confessed, a 
fearfully sulky humor ; not that it was suffered 
to appear, however; but lurking behind the 
concealment of her sunny face, the foggy 
spirit flung pointed barbs of stinging wit at 
Victor, and though the barbs were of bur- 
aished gold and pointed with diamonds, they 
rankled none the less deeply in the soul of her 
companion. 

Madame had of late discovered that Victor, 
the handsome, eloquent-eyed, fascinating Vic- | 
tor, was her siave no longer, and that Julie’s | 
banishment had shattered her last hold on his | 
—what shall we term it? Not love—that she 
‘was fully aware he had never felt for her ; we 
wust coin a phrase, therefore, and call it his 
propensity to flirtation. 

Now behold an opportunity for quoting my 
Lord Byron, to the effect that “ Hell hath no 
tury like a woman scorned,” but as this pur- 
ports to be a truthful tale in its way, the 
temptation to quote the little, flirting, piquante 
comtesse into a demon must be resisted, and it 
must instead be admitted that she was simply 
out of humor, and somewhat maliciously in- 
clined to punish Victor for his defection. 

We are all conscious of at times possessing 
two distinct minds on a given subject; we 
heartily wish some evil to befall our enemy— 
yet, given the privilege of bringing that mis- 
fortune upon him, something within us at once 
vetoes the idea, and the sword of vengeance 
drops from the relaxed grasp. Madame’s vanity 
vas wounded, and in a strictly feminine fashion 

detested her rival Julie. She would have 

od bad she heard that Julie had lost her | 

‘on, but she was not prepared, as a | 

“t in a novel owes it to the public to 

« to deprive her of her lover. 

‘ld make affairs assume such an 
lover’s path should not be 
hut uitimately she would 
‘vear at their union in a 














An indifferent little woman, you perceive, 
but not sutliciently bad for dramatic purposes, 

‘“*And so you tell me that Julie is delighted 
with her English relatives ?” said Victor, discon- 


| tentedly switching the boles of the old trees 


they were passing beneath with his cane. 

‘A weak word apparently to express the 
child’s sentiments,” replied madame, enjoying 
with infinite relish the perceptible wince with 
which her companion received her reply ; and 
pursuing her advantage, Genevieve Soulanges 
continued with a rippling Jaugh, which was the 
whirr of the arrow she was launching at him, 
‘* Yes, when we return to the chateau I must 
read you her letter. She says that her aunt, 
Madame Bellerose, is the most charming, lovely 
personage, and milord the cousin not im the 
least degree wanting in all good qualities. She 
even dwells enthusiastically on the sombre 
rocks and fogs in the midst of which she lives. 
Bah ! it causes me to shudder, even the vision 
of such things.” 

‘‘ When the English fleet was at Cherbourg I 


|of a conch-shell, and now was the favorable 
moment for Victor to approach and make his 
| peace. 
| Madame expected this finale to the day, and 
waited rather impatiently for the approach of 
Victor. Five, ten minutes passed, and madame 
became a little stiffened by her Juliet attitude, 
A quarter of an hour glided by, the comte 
continued to breathe heavily, bat Victor re- 
mained silent, and suddenly discarding the 
| Juliet réle, Genevieve turned round to discover 
| that the young man had left the apartment. 
Biting her lips, madame advanced to the 


| 


wood fire on the hearth, and after a few mo- | 


ments’ angry consideration, she drew a smal! 
| writing-table up to her ottoman, and was soon 
engaged in covering sheet after sheet of rosy 
| paper, from which rose the perfume of the in- 
| nocent wood-violet, with fine, small characters, 
| legible, yet minute, as from the pen of a fairy. 
‘“* What are you doing, my dear love ?” queried 
| the comte, rousing himself as the pendule on 
| the mantle struck. 


met Lord Rosclarra,” said Victor, coldly, ‘‘and| ‘ Writing to Julie, mon ami,” replied the 


I think my cousin Julie must have viewed him 
through a very rose-colored medium, He 
struck me as being a commonplace, large, 
blonde Englishman.” 

The comtesse had succeeded in annoying 


Victor, but at the same time this open display | death, mon ami.” 
of jealousy of another annoyed her in turn,} ‘At your convenience, dear one. 


She shrugged her thin littie shoulders, and her 
fine brown eyes sparkled angrily. Her wrath 
actually physically affected her, by taking away 


young woman, still bending over her task. 

| 4 Where is Victor, then ?” 

“Retired to his apartment, I imagine,” said 
|; madame, shrugging her shoulders, ‘* When 
shall we return to Paris? I am ennuied to 


Bouchon 
releases me to-morrow, and | have only your 
pleasure to consult.” 

Madame kissed the tips of her fingers to her 


her powers of speech, and a dead silence | husband. 


followed Victor’s remark, 

Then, with something of the mysterious sen- 
sation which makes persons declare that they 
feel approaching thunder in the air, Victor 
perceived that a storm was impending, and | 
having an un-Gallic horror of a ‘scene,” he | 
cast his eyes round in order to discover some- | 
thing to talk of, and so ward off the coming 
tempest. 

** Ha !” said Victor, in a tone of lively interest, 
* there she is again !” 

“Who? Where ?” said the comtesse, glanc- 
ing eagerly round in every direction. She | 
was the most curious of young women, and | 
Victor, the pensive-eyed Victor, knew it. 

“There, by the old Fountain of the Wood- 











nymph !” exclaimed Victor, pointing down a sion to order it.’ 


vista in the woods ; and just in the act of dis- | 
appearing amongst the trees in its neighbor- | 
hood, madame’s quick glance caught the wave | 
of a black robe, and the white gleam of a face | 
pale as alabaster. 

“That spot is not frequented by the peas- 
ants,” said madame. ‘Who is she? and have 
you seen her before? and is she pretty ?” 

‘** For a blonde,” said Victor, hastening to in- 
sinnate a compliment to his brunette aunt, 
** she is really very passable ; but she altogether 
lacks coloring, a fatal want to a man of taste.” 

Madame’s rich coral lips parted in a compla- 
cent smile, and the vivid crimson on her dark 
cheeks deepened. She forgot Julie and jeal- 
ousy, not to mention Monsieur Soulanges, and 
became very amiable. 

“Perhaps the poor creature is an invalid,” 
she said. ‘Tell me what you have discovered 
about her.” 

“Absolutely nothing, chére tante,” replied 
her dutiful nephew. * I have seen her linger- 
ing like a spirit, on one or two occasions, by this 
old fountain, but she flies at the approach of a 
footstep. I fear the juckless one is a maniac.” 

Madame, who was extremely devout, crossed 
herself, and, being a measureless coward, even 
beyond the privilege of her sex, halted and 
gazed tremulously in the direction in which the 
black-robed form had disappeared. 

Victor read her fears, and hastening to dispel 
them, made an inexcusable blunder. 

‘“You need have no fear of violence,” he 
protested ; ‘‘a lovelier or more angelic face I 
never saw. It is the countenance of an angel.” 

* Ah-h-h !” exclaimed madame, with a soft, 
hissing sound like that of an exasperated viper. 
She pierced the blundering Victor with her 
sharp eyes, and under these visual stilettoes the 
young man became very uncomfortable. 

“ We must write an account of your rencontre 
with this mysterious beauty to Julie,” said 
madame, amiably. ‘* Anything to cheer the poor 
child in that dismal country. After dinner you 
shall tell me all about it, and we will send the 
charming little romance to Mademoiselle Sou- 
langes by to-morrow’s mail. Come, let us re- 
turn to the chateau. But pray observe that rosy 
cloud inclining to crimson. I have ordered 
from Madame Siedbald a ravishing toilet of 
just those mingling shades;” and chattering 
thus, in order to prevent Victor repairing his 
blunder, madame carried him back to the 
chateau, where, on a terrace surrounded with 
clamorous peacocks and marble nymphs of 
classical descent, the comte, released from the 
griffin claws of Monsieur Bouchon, was smoking 
a mild cigarette, his scarlet bonnet-de-nuit ex- 
changed for the recognized headdress of the 
Nineteenth Century. 

Kissing her hand gayly to her husband, 
madame tripped away to her toilet, while Victor, 
very ill at ease, accepted a cigarette from his 
uncle, and fell to smoking it in silence. 

After dinner, the crescent moon, tremulously 
glittering low in the sky, attracted madame’s 
attention, as the three sat together in her 
charming little salon, and she approached the 
window to look out on the faintly gilded land- 
seape. 

“La Dame Blanche” (the white evening mist) 
was winding her ghostly vail over the scene, 
rendering a shimmering, dreamlike effect to 
the most commonplace objects, and madame 
being in an angry mood, wished to consider 
herself merely pensive, so she leant against the 
window-frame in the meditative attitude of a 
Juliet, taking care that her unexceptionable 
proiile should be properly relieved against the 
rose-colored drapery of the curtains. 

Monsieur Soulanges, the good, placid man, 
was asleep in a fragile little chaise longue, in 
which he resembled a leviathan endeavoring to 


** You admirable being!” she ejaculated. ‘* We 
will go, then, the day following.” 

* Apropos of Bouchon,” continued the comte, 
watching his wife as she carefully sealed her 
epistle with a drop of rosy wax, bearing the 
appropriate motto * Toujours jsidéle—*he is 
full of ire at a late caprice of madame his 
wife’s. They are childless, and poor Bouchon 
dreads the very sound of an infant’s cry. 
Figure to yourself, then, his horror the other 


panying those who searched for the unfor- 
tunate Drift, and placed himself at the head of 
the Rosclerra men, in order to restrain them 
from wreaking signal and instant retribution 
on the murderer. Leaving them to follow 
their young lord, we will accompany the oihers 
in their search, 

On quitting the courtyard of Mistree, the 
men turned in an opposite direction to that in 
which lay the point menticaed before as 
* Tregar’s Rocks,” and pursued their way in 
single file along a ledge which ran by the 
face of the huge crags on which the Castle was 
built. Above rose a wall more than a hundred 
feet in height, sheer as that of a house, 
slimy with clinging mist and spray, and broken 
at the top into weird-looking battlements, sharp 
peaks, and every curious distortion which time 
and the wild license of almost continual tempests 
could effect in granite. Below foamed the sea, 
never placid here, but moaning and dashing 
itself impotently against the rocks, as though 
its heaving bosom yetremembered and sorrowed 
over the lost primeval time when its billows 
rolled their proud way over those grim rocks, 
which now frowned down on the humbled 
ocean in grim and solitary grandeur. A pale, 
phosphorescent light showed greenly on the 
sickly foam, which now and then fitfully caught 
the red glare of the torches on the ledge above, 
as those who bore them whirled them aloft to 
throw a more extended light over the scene. 

They had arrived very nearly at the termina- 
tion of this narrow and dizzy path, when the 
foremost man nearly stumbled over an object 
lying huddled together on the ledge, and on 
lower'ng the torch, he perceived that the object 
of their search was before them. 

He lay exactly at the foot of a series of 
natural terraces in the rock, known as the 
Cliff Stairs, and he had evidently been felled 
with a blow from above, for crushing his 
brawny chest lay a heavy fragment of sharp 
and cruel-looking rock. A small quantity of 
blood stained the rock on which he lay, anda 


day, when, on approaching his house, he per- | geep groan rose from the men, as the mingled 
ceives a porter carrying thither a rose-lined | torch and moonlight fell on his ghastly face. 


berceau. ‘Take the thing away!’ he com- 


They crowded round, and with bared heads 


mands, not too gently, and is met by the as-| stood for a couple of moments in deep silence ; 


tounding information, ‘ But it is for monselur’s 
little béb¢—madame herself had the condescen- 


mystery, he is met by a stout bonne with a 
pretty infant in her arms. Madame had gone 
that day to L’ Hopital des enfants trowvés, and 
legally adopted one of the little luckless ones, 
Unhappily, Madame Bouchon has a fine deter- 
mination of spirit, and brought him a hand- 
some dot, so he finds himself obliged to submit, 
with the indifferent grace, however, of a 
wounded bear.” 

* But that is droll,” says Madame Soulanges, 
yawningly. ‘I wonder will Victor accompany 
us to Paris ?” 

“No, I think not. He is determined to re- 
main here a short time. A new caprice of his.” 

For a moment madame’s eyes blazed up like 
meteors, and then she appeared to suppress a 
yawn. 

‘* People are always changing,” she sald, with 
the prettiest air of philosophy. ‘ Ainsi va le 
monde.” 

In the meantime, with lingering steps, Victor 
was turning from the old fountain in the un- 
frequented depths of the park, looking back 
over his shoulder at a sombre, motionless figure 
seated on the broken margin of the fountain, 
over whom the light, ghostly vail of La Dame 
Blanche was falling and clinging like a shroud. 





CHAPTER VIII.—THE ALARM-BELL AT MISTREE. 


ORION’S first impulse was to raise Rosetta 

from the floor, but a sharp cry from Julie 
drew his attention to Mrs. Bellerose, whose 
countenance of livid horror looked so ghastly 
in the lamplight, that, quite forgetful of the 
poor girl, he sprang to his mother's side. 

She was not unconscious, but there was a 
strong glare in her dark eyes that was infinitely 
more distressing. With a trembling hand 
Dorion poured out some wine, and forcing the 
edge of the glass between her rigid lips, en- 
deavored to make her swallow some of the 
liquid ; but her teeth were firmly locked, and 
she made no effort to open them. 

In despair, Dorion was turning away to sum- 
mon assistance, when, in the same rigid way, 
Mrs. Bellerose rose from her chair and walked 
slowly to the door, followed closely by Julie. 
She passed Rosetta without a glance, and hur- 
riedly entreating Julie not to leave his mother, 
Dorion summoned assistance, and had Rosetta 
conveyed to her apartment, she being utterly 
unable to give any further information con- 
cerning the tragedy she had witnessed. 

The other domestics were in total ignorance 
of what had taken place, from which it ap- 
peared that Rosetta had come directly to Lord 
Rosclerra with the intelligence; but as the 
sturdy Rosclerra man was a universal favor- 
ile, a party was immediately formed, headed 
by Dorion himself, to look for the corpse, and 
if possible bring the assassin to justice. 

The only clue they could obtain to the route 
to take was the fact that a stable-boy had ob- 
served Rosetta running toward the Castle, from 
the direction of what was known as the Cliff 
Steps, and toward this spot Dorion and his 
servants hurried, while a sound that had not 
been heard for a quarter of a century shook 
the air and vibrated among the rocks—the 
pealing of the alarm-bell, which Dorion had 
ordered to be rung to summon the Rosclerra 
men to join in the pursuit of the murderer. 

A melancholy moon, flitting through spectral 
clouds, gave an uncertain light to the search- 
ers, and Dorion ordered torches to be lighted 
and supplied to his party. Thus equipped, 
they started. The company divided into two 
sets ; one detailed to !ook for tue body, the 
other, to spread over the country in search of 
*Fram. 

The latter departed with deep, slowly uttered 
threats of vengeance, so intense and fervent, 





accommodate itself to the narrow dimensions 


that Dorion altered his determination of accom- 


| 


Rushing in to penetrate the | 


then lifting him gently to the rude stretcher 
they had brought for the purpose, and covering 
his placid face with a silk handkerecluet that 
one of the men took from round his throat, 


| they slowly turned toward the Castle. 





The body was laid on a table, in what was 
Known as the Charter Room; and Dorion's 
party having not yet returned, those who had 
found the body hurried away to join in the 
search, leaving not one man about the estab- 
lishment. The massive Key was turned in the 
lock of the Charter Room, and with the spec- 
tral moonbeams—stealing in through the lofty, 
narrow, lance-shaped windows—alone for watch- 
ers, the murdered man lay to await the coming 
of his murderer. 

“What is that noise ?” inquired Mrs. Belle- 
rose, suddenly sitting up on the couch on which 
she had lain silent and motionless since she had 
sought her chamber. Her eyes were fixed on 
space, and every faculty seemed to merge into 
that of listening. 

Julie rose from her seat beside her, and went 
to the window. 

“It is the body!” she said, in a low, awe- 
struck tone, shrinking back a little. ‘* They 
are bringing it into the Castle.” 

‘Do you see Roseclerra and his men ?” pur- 
sued her aunt, with a gasping eagerness, which 
made Julie turn from the window and survey 
her in astonishment, 

‘*No; they have not returned,” she replied. 
“But, dear aunt, lie down again ; your face is 
flushing strangely !” 

Mrs, Bellerose burst into a hysterical laugh, 
as she sank back on the cushions, 

“They won't find him!” she ejaculated. 
‘He knows the country too well, and is as 
sure-footed and fleet as a chamois. No, they 
will never find ’Fram Tregar. Do you think 
they will ?” she cried, suddenly catching Julie's 
hand in hers, and looking at her with burning 
eyes. 

Julie was much alarmed for her aunt, and 
fearing that delirium was expressing itself in 
her, she pursued the soothing course generally 
adopted in such cases ;*but unfortunately she 
mistook the direction of her aunt’s anxicty. 

‘Of course they will find the wretch,” she 
said, decidedly. ‘Dorion will not relinquish 
the search until he secures the cowardly as- 
sassin of this poor Drift. Do not, therefore, 
dread his escape from justice, dear aunt.” 

Mrs. Bellerose stared blankly at Julie, and 
then passing her hand rapidly across her fore- 
head, she lay back on the pillow, turning her 
face away so that Julie might not read its 
varying expressions, 

Imagining that quiet would have a soothing 
effect on her aunt, Julie quietly seated herself 
by the fire, and taking a book in wer hand, ap- 
peared to read, but in reality her thoughts 
were busied with the hurried events of the 
day. More than once she tound herself steual- 
ing curious glances at the motionless form on 
the sofa; and despite a vigorous effort to the 
contrary, strange speculations began to expand 
their misty wings in her busy little bra.u. 

Her aunt’s sudden attack, the murder of 
Drift, and the eager interest Mrs. Bellerose 
displayed in the capture of the assassin, passed 
rapidly before her like an unsolvable enigma, 
The fatigue of her journey, however, began to 
tell upon her, and leaning her brigiit head on 
the massive arm of the chair, she fell into a 
light slumber, her rounded cheeks flushing in 
the warm firelight, and her red lips openiug 
in a smile, even in sleep arch and piquante. 

When she awoke, she found, with a shiver 
of discomfort, that the fire had burned to a 
handful of pale ashes, and that the gray dawn 
was stealing in through the partially drawn 
curtains, Her aunt still lay on the sofa, sleep- 


ing heavily, with knitted brows and lubored 
breathing, and, with a pang of self-reproach, 
Julie hastened to turow over her @ heavy 
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shawl, and then rang, in order to have the 
fire replenished. 

The summons was answered by a red- 
cheeked Cornish girl, who, from her yawns, 
suppressed with difficulty, appeared not to 
have been in bed all night. 

As Julie stood absently watching her as she 
knelt before the grate, the girl paused in her 
task. and in a coarse whisper said : 

‘* Lord Rosclerra be back, ma’am,” 

For the moment the memory of the events of 
the preceding day had remained dormant in 
Julie, thoroughly chilled and still very sleepy ; 
but now ali rushed back like a tide, and with 
considerable interest she inquired : 

‘¢ Has the murderer been taken ?” 

A broad grin of triumph dimpled the red 
cheeks of Jenny Tregarthen. 

‘**ss’m ; sure eno he be safe in the Lookout 
Tower. Ah! we knowed ’Fram Tregar be no 
match for the honest Rosclerra men. But 
that bean’t all,” she continued, fixing round 
eyes of slaty blue on the face of Julie, with the 
mysterious look of one brimful of intelligence, 

‘*Go on, please,” said Julie, kneeling down 
beside her in order to enjoy the genial heat of 
the already crackling fire. 

‘*Well’m,” said Jenny, dropping her words, 
as it were, in single file, in order to lend 
greater solemnity to the tidings, ‘* he—bean’t— 
dead —at—all.” 

Julie sprang to her feet, and gazed with ex- 
panded eyes at Jenny. 

‘**Do you mean,” she gasped, trembling with 
excitement, ** that——— ?”’ 

‘“* Ess, miss, "deed I do.” replied Jenny, be- 
coming hysterical in her giggle of delight ; “ he 
comed to when he’d been left for dead, but he 
don’t know no one; and Rosie, poor wench, 
she be nigh crazed wi’ joy.” 

Sympathetle tears of pleasure sprang into 
Julie’s lovely eyes. She had never heard of 
these people until the previous day, yet abso- 
lutely she could not come in contact with any 
one without making their joys and sorrows 
partly her own. 

**] am very happy to hear that good news,’ 
she said, simply. ‘If Rosetta is able, tell her 
to come to my aunt, ‘* who is not well.” 

“Very well’m,” replied Jenny, departing 
with a courtesy that threatened a descent 
through tbe floor. 

As she closed the door, Julie softly ap- 
proached her aunt, and was surprised to find 
her with her eyes open, and showing darkly in 
her pale face. 

‘* What nonsense has that fool been telling 
you about that poor harmless creature, ’Fram 
Tregar ?” she said, sharply, as Julie came to 
her side. 

‘“* Why, dear aunt, that he has been secured, 
and is now in what she styled the Lookout 
Tower,” replied Julie, much surprised at her 
manner. 

“T heard something of the man having 
revived,” continued Mrs. Bellerose, shivering, 
though the fire was now sending a broad glow 
of light and heat through the apartment. 

** Yes,” said Julie, * you beard aright.” 

Despite herself, she was beginning to feel ill 
at ease in her aunt's presence. 

**T must see Dorion immediately,” said Mrs. 
Bellerose, rising quickly from the couch ; ** Lord 
Rosclerra must be made to believe the poor 
simpleton incapable of injuring Drift, against 
whom he could have had no grudge. I must 
see that he is released instantly.” 

Julie gazed at her in simple astonishment, 
and remained silent as Mrs. Bellerose resumed 
her seat, and, leaning her head on her hand, 
seemed to be lost in thought. 

In the meantime the sun rose, and in its 
searching light Mrs. Bellerose appeared so 
ghastly, that JuJie was startled. After some 
minutes spent in deep reflection, Mrs. Bellerose 
raised her head, and perceived that her niece’s 
eyes were fixed on her with a serious and 
penetrating expression. This partially recalled 
Mrs. Bellerose to a consciousness of her posi- 
tion. A faint smile crossed her lips, and, 
taking Julie’s hand in hers, she said: 

** Go to reet, my love ; you cannot understand 
my anxiety on this subject. Dorion was always 
frighttully prejudiced against this young man, 
and I fear, unless I see him in time, he may be 
tempted to commit him on the unsupported 
testimony of Rosetta, who always appeared to 
hate him. Dorion is a new man in the county, 
and we must guard against even an appearance 
of injustice. Go now, my dear child.” 

Mrs. Bellerose was a clever woman, but she 
was as yet fresh in the paths of duplicity ; and 
the reason she assigned for her agitation was 
s9 ridiculously inaaequate, that Julie was not 
for a moment deceived. Julie’s reflections, 
however, as she sought her apartment, were as 
follows : 

‘“*T will not indulge in speculations on the 
conduct of my mother’s sister. The English 
are not like us, and in a great family like this 
there must be things with which outsiders can 
have nothing to do. I will banish the subject 
from my mind ;” and this Julie set herself to do 
so resolutely, that presently she was asleep, 
and dreaming of Paris, Victor, and her danger- 
ously pretty stepmother. 

‘*Mother,” said Lord Rosclerra, “I must 
assure you that Rosetta’s testimony is so con- 
clusive, that I have only one course to pursue 
—to send him to Barchester jail, to stand his 
trial at the next assizes.” 

It was evening, and Mrs, Bellerose and her 
son were alone in the library, whither she had 
followed him after dinner, to use her influence 
in ’Fram Tregar’s favor. 

‘* My wishes are, then, of no consequence ?” 
she said, bitterly. 

Dorion looked at her in pained surprise. 

“ Heretofore,” be said, ‘if I had felt inclina- 
tion and duty struggling for the mastery, I 
would have turned to you for support, certain 
of finding you on the right side ; but now some 
glamour seems to have biinded you to the simple 
justice of the case. Mother dear,” he said, 
softly stroking her hand as it lay on the 
table between them, **you are too tender- 





FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. — 


hearted ; but you seem to have bestowed all | 
your compassion on that evil wretch, and have 
none left for his intended victim.” 

Mrs. Bellerose withdrew her hand impa- 
tiently. 

* Our views of the case are essentially differ- 
ent,” she said. ‘I have nothing to add to my 
previous arguments in his favor.” 

She paused, and looked gloomily at the fire ; 
and Dorion—a haughty flush mounting to his 
brow—resumed : 

“Were I even inciined to disbelieve in his 
guilt, I would almost feel myself forced to 
commit him, and leave to others the task of 
deciding on the justice of my course ; for he 
had absolutely the startling effrontery to de- 
ckre that, if I committed him, he would bring 
evil to my door, high and proud as I thought 
myself, Idly insolent as such a threat was, 
yet I dare not appear to let it sway me. What 
makes his impertinence more unbearable, is 
that it is the second occasion on which I have 
been the object of threats from that family.” 

‘*Of course, you will act as you think pro- | 
per,” said Mrs. Bellerose, rising ; ‘* but remein- 
ber what efficient aid his grandmother lent on 
the night of the storm.” 

It cost Mrs. Bellerose a mighty effort to say 
this; but she did say it, and calmly, too. 

“She was well rewarded,” said Dorion, “T | 
am giad that she has left this part of ped 
country. 1 thought that bloodthirsty wretch | 
had accompanied her.” 

**So did I,’ muttered Mrs. Bellerose with a 
groan, suppressed with so great an effort that 
it nearly tore her bosom. 

‘*T will send him to Barchester jail at day- 
break,” said Dorion; ‘“‘and now, excuse me, 
mother, but I must proceed with writing out 
his committal.” 

Mrs. Bellerose stood for a moment in silence, 
when, with an unusual cemonstration of 
feeling, she flung her arms round her son’s 
neck, and then hastily left the apartment, 
leaving Dorion surprised and affected by her 
behavior. 

Julie was pleased with the change this 
evening showed in her aunt’s manner, which 
had quite resumed its usual placid grace, and 
it was a late hour before the ladies parted, and 
retired to their respective apartments. 

It was later yet ere Julie sought her couch, 
for, wrapped in her dainty peignoir of white 
cambric, she sat by her desk, engaged in 
writing a rose-colored epistie to her step- 
mother ; and when the Castle-clock tolled one, 
she was still engaged in same manner. 

The Castle was buried in profound repose, 
and Julie was in the act of rising to retire for 
the night, when the stealthy closing of a door 
in the corridor feli audibly but faintly on her 





ear, (To be continued.) 


ORIGIN OF NAMES OF STATES. 


HERE is much that is interesting in the 
T study of the origin of the names of the 

States of the Union, as they are derived 
from a variety of sources. To begin in the 
geographical order, we first have Maine, which 
takes its name from the province of Maine, in 
France, and was socalled in compliment to 
the Queen of Charles I., Henrietta, its owner. 

New Hampshire—first called Laconia—from 
Hampshire, England. 

Vermont, from the Green Mountains (French 
verd mont). 

Massachusetts, from the Indian language, 
signifying ‘** The country about the great hill.” 

Rhode Island gets its name from the fancied 
resemblance of the island to that of Rhodes, 
in the ancient Levant. 

Connecticut’s name was Mohegan, spelled 
originally, Quon-eh-ta-cut, signifying *‘ A long 
river.” 

New York was so named as a compliment to 
the Duke of York, whose brother, Charles II., 
granted him that territory. 

New Jersey was named by one of its original 
proprietors, Sir George Carteret, after the Island 
of Jersey, in the British Channel, of which he 
was Governor. 

Pennsylvania, as is generally known, takes 
its name from William Penn, the word ‘syl- 
vania,” meaning woods. 

Delaware derived its name from Thomas 
West, Lord De la Ware, Governor of Virginia. 

Maryland received its name from the Queen 
of Charles I., Henrietta Maria. 

Virginia got its name from Queen Elizabeth, 
the unmarried or Virgin Queen. 

The Carolinas were named in honor of 
Charles I., and Georgia in honor of George II. 

Florida gets its name from Pasquas de Flores, 
or ‘‘ Feast of the flowers.” 

Alabama comes from a Greek word signify- 
ing **The Land of Rest.” 

Mississippi derives its name from that of the 
great river, which is in the Natchez tongue, 
“'lhe Father of Waters.” 

Louisiana was so named in honor of Louis 
XIV. 

Arkansas Js derived from the Indian word 
Kansas, *‘smoky water,” with the French prefix 
of ark, **a bow.’ 

Tennessee is an Indian name, meaning * The 
river with the big bend.” 

Kentucky also is an Indian name, * Kain- 
tuck-ee,” signifying ‘* At the head of the river.” 

Ohio is the Shawnee name for ‘‘ The Beauti- 
ful River.” 

Michigan’s name was derived from the lake, 
the Indian name for a fish, weir, or trap, which 
the shape of the lake suggested. 

Indiana’s name came from that of the In- 
dians. 

Illinois’s name is derived from the Indian 
word ‘‘illini,” men, and the French affix *‘ ois,” 
making it ‘‘’Tribe of men.” 

Wisconsin’s name is said to be the Indian one 
for a wild, rushing channel. 

Missouri’s is also an Indian name for muddy, 
having reference to the muddiness of the Mis- 
souri River. 





Kansas is the Indian word for smoky water. 

The derivation of the names of Nebraska 
and Nevada is not known. 

Iowa signifies, in the Indian language, ** The 
drowsy ones,” and Minnesota ‘* Cloudy water.” 

The origin of the name of California is un- 
certain, 

Oregon, according to some, comes from Ore- 


| gana, the Indian name of a wild marjoram 


which grows abundantly on the Pacific coast ; 
and, according to others, from Oregon, ** The 
river of the west,” in allusion to the Columbia 
River. 

West Virginia gets its name from having been 
formed trom the western part of old Virginia. 


LATE DINNER HOURS. 


MEDICAL journal recently, in condemning 
! late hours for dinner, stated that within 


- four hundred years the dinner hour has | 


gracually moved through twelve hours of the 
day—from 9 a.M. to 9 P.M. It is a curious fact 
that the fondness for late hours has progressed 
with the growth of civilization ; but it is not 
difficult to account for this change of habit. 


| Four centuries ago the custom in England and 


throughout a large portion of Europe was for 
the family to take their meals at the same time 
and at the same table with the domestics and 
all persons employed by the head of the house, 
and this custom was observed by the highest 
noble as well as by the most humble farmer. 
Everybody rose about the same hour in the 
morning, and the ladies of the house superin- 
tended the business of the kitchen. Moreover, 
as the system of lighting the interior of dwell- 
ings was in a very imperfect state—the means 
usually resorted to being the burning of pine 
torches or of oil and fat in clumsy lamps, or 
the kindling of a roaring fire—it became a ne- 
cessity to make use of as much daylight as 
possible ; hence the early hours which, it is 
said, our ancestors were so fond of, and the 
philosophy of which they embodied in the 
proverbs, ‘‘ Early to bed and early to rise makes 
a man healthy, wealthy and wise ;” and * lo 
rise at five, to dine at nine, to sup at five, to 
bed at nine, makes a man live to ninety-nine.” 

They were a hardy race, both male and fe- 
male, living much in the open air, and taking 
@ vast amount of physical exercise ; but it is 
by no means certain that the duration of life was 
greater with them than it is with us; indeed, it 
may be doubted if it was so great. And they 
have obtained more credit for their early rising 
and retiring than they deserve ; they had but 
few inducements to sit up late; they had very 
little literature, and what they had could be 
read only by a few; their music and games 
were in a rude and primitive condition, and 
they were accustomed to gorge themselves, 
and to drink to such an extent, that it would 
have been a difficult matter for them to keep 
their eyes open long after supper. They took 
four meals a day, all of them substantial. 
Henry I. endeavored to reduce the number to 
two, the principal meal to be taken at 3 o'clock 
in the morning, and the supper at 5 in the 
afternoon ; but he was unable to carry out this 
design. It would have been contrary to nature 
and very injurious if he had carried it out, and 
so it was very properly resisted. In Edward III.’s 
time (1327—1377), the usual dinner hour was 
nine in the morning. A century or so later, 
in Edward IV.’s time (1461—1483), the gene- 
ral hour of breakfast with the nobility, whose 
meals were considerably earlier than those of 
tradesmen, yeomen, etc., was 7 o’clock ; dinner 
was served at 10 in the morning, and it gener- 
ally lasted three hours; supper followed at 4, 
and there was a collation at 9, before retiring. 
This collation consisted of beer and warm 
spiced wine. During the reigns of Edward 
VI., Mary, and Elizabeth (1547—1603), the 
hours became later. The nobility, gentry and 
students dined at 11 in the forenoon, and 
supped between 5 and 6 in the afternoon, but 
the merchants, especially those of London, 
did not dine before 12, and they supped at 6; 
the farmers dined at noon and supped at 7 or 
8 o’clock. Toward the close of Elizabeth’s reign 
(1600), the dinner hour was changed irom 11 
to 12, and this remained the hour until the 
time of William III. (1688—1702.) 

The entire change in the habits of the peo- 
ple of England, which took place after the 
restoration of Charles II. (1660), contributed 
to increase the lateness of the hours for every- 
thing. It became fashionable for people of 
rank and fortune to have breakfast in bed and 
to hold receptions by the bedside. The ancient 
habit of aii the members of the household 
taking their meals together was abrogated. 
Domestic followers and retainers came to be 
looked upon as “servants,” and were treated 
as strangers to the family. They were limited 
to certain hours for their meals, and these 
hours Were not allowed to interfere with those 
of their masters. Hence, it became necessary 
to prepare two sets of meals in every house- 
hold where there were servants —one for the 
latter aud one for the family. This lies at the 
root of the modern late hours. As the apart- 
ments occupied during the day by the family 
had to be cleaned and put in order 80 as to be 
fit to receive them when they rose in the morn- 


ing, the family refrained trom rising until the | 


domestics had time to do this. Another cause 
of late hours has been the vastly improved 


‘lighting up of the interior of houses. Even 


the old wax and tallow candles were a great 
improvement on what went before ; then came 
the Argand lamp, and other brilliant lamps, 
chandeliers, and lastly, gas, which have en- 
tirely obviated the inconvenience which our 
ancestors suffered from darkness. The great 
pressure of business is still another cause. 
This is so severe, nowadays, in large cities, 
that men engaged in professional and mercan- 
tile pursuits cannot spare the time to do more 
than take lunch in tne middle of the day, so 
they postpone their dinner until the close of 
their day’s work. But still another, and, per- 
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haps, a more potent cause than all for late din- 
ners, is the suburban railway. In very large 
cities men of business are no longer, as for- 
merly, compelled to reside near their stores or 
offices ; they can now, by means of railways or 
horse-cars, be conveyed from suburban resi- 
dences to their places of business in less time 
than it took their fathers to walk from their 
town houses ; hence, they have more time to 
devote to business, if need be, and they retire, 
when it is over, to their families, at a later 
| hour. 


PERSONAL AND GENERAL. 

Grorce Crurksuank has just completed his 
80th year. 
| Sacramento has named its scientific insti- 

tute after Agassiz. 

Wisconsty will have a National Convention 
of Quakers next month. 

A statue of the late William H. Seward is 
proposed for Central Park. 

Americans in Berlin will hold their annual 
dinner on Thanksgiving Day. 

Ex-Presipent Finney, of Oberlin, O., has 
just passed his 80th birthday. 

Tne survey of the Yellowstone region this 
year has been very successful. 

Iraiy is contributing her mite to the library 
of the University of Strasbourg. 

Axnsé Bauer, the chaplain of Empress 
Eugénie, meditates matrimony. 

Tue King of Italy reviewed his naval fleet 
in the Bay of Naples, last week. 

Sovurn Carorina’s Constitution now pro- 
hibits any increase of State debt. 

Tur terms of twenty-four United States 
Senators will expire on the 4th of March next. 

3anoN Roruscuiip, of Frankfort, keeps a 
room full of American mocking-birds. 

Srx waterspouts appeared on Lake Erie a 
few Gays ago, and lasted half an hour. 

Farner Burke proposes soon to prepare a 
series of three lectures in reply to Froude. 





Mr. Disraett goes to Glasgow this month, 
to be installed as Rector of the University. 


Ove of Fanny Fern’s last requests was to 
permit no strangers to look upon her face. 


Turers has forbidden the sale of caricatures 
of the ex-Emperor Napoleon and his family. 


A. P. Lorine, Harvard “stroke” in the 
race with Oxford, has been admitted to the Bosten 
Bar. 

Mopets of the Temple of Solomon and of 
the Tabernacle are to be exhibited at the Vienna 
Exposition. 

‘Tne Rev. Dr. Metcealf,Senior Professor in 
Hobart College, died at his residence in Geneva, N.Y., 
on the 30th ult. 

One of the Deputies from Corsica is said to 
have resigned his seat in the Assembly to make room 
tor Prince Napoleon. 

Tue conflict still continues between the 
Upper and Lower House of the German Diet respect- 
jug the country Reform bill. 


Tue Empress Eugénie has discarded fash- 
ionable dress, and during her late stay at Cowes 
appeared only in black, simply made. 


Tue Marquis of Queensbury, and his cousin 
A. Johnson Douglass, of Scotland, have come to 
America to try buffalo-hunting on the plains. 


MinisTER WASHBURNE says he came from 
Paris to vote for Grant and to take part in the cam- 
paign, and shall return to France as soon as possible. 


A PETITION has been presented to the Cortes 
asking the adoption of measures looking to the pro- 
curement from England of the cession of Gibraltar 
to Spain. 

Rev. Mrs. Hives, a lady preacher above 70 
years old, is traveling over the mountains in Cali- 
fornia, exhorting the wayward, wherever she finds 
them, to repent. 


A Miss Moraan, of New York city, niece 
of ex-Governor and ex-United States Senator E. D. 
Morgan, is credited with the feat of having captured 
General Phil Sheridan. 


Tne corner-stone of the new building for 
the Academy of Natural Sciences, at Nineteenth and 
Race Streets, Philadelphia, was laid on the 30th ult., 
with appropriate ceremonies. 


Mrs. CritTENDEN, widow of Laura Fair’s 
victim, is at present keeping a boarding-house in San 
Francisco, in order to support her family, who are in 
poor circumstances financially, 


M. Trrers has been presented by the 
Japanese Minister at Paris with a beautiful powder- 
horn in mother-of-pearl and ivory, carved by one of 
the most celebrated artists of Nagasaki. 





| Ir may not be known to all our readers that 
“Mario” is merely the stage name of the famous 
tenor singer who bears it. His real name is Giuseppe, 
Marquis of Candia. He was born in Turin in 1810. 


Two Dvutcu naturalists, M. Von Dam and 
M. Von der Hernst, have just arrived in Marseilles, 
after an eight years’ exploration of Madagascar in 
| districts so unhealthy that no other naturalists ever 
| dared venture. 


ArcuHDUKE Henry, of Austria, who for love 
| married the actress Leopoldine Hoffman, and was 
| banished from Austria at the instigation of the Arch- 
| duchess Sophia, has been permitted to return and re- 

side in the 'yrol. 
| Rev. J. B. Nites, the Secretary of the 
| American Peace Society, and Elihu Burritt, the 
| “Learned Blacksmith,” leave Boston tor Europe in a 
short time, for the purpose of making ements 
for attending the National Peace Congress in Englund 
next May. 


A MEMORIAL in the shape of a portrait of 
the late F rofessor John F. Frazer is to be placed in the 
college chapel of the University of Pennsylvania, 
among Peng of other distinguished advocates of 
the institution who have departed. 


A LETTER has been received at the General 
| Land Office setting forth that a movement is on foot 
| by the Israelites of Europe for settling a colony of 

Koumanian and Continental Jews in America. It ap- 
| pears there is a ry og formed, posse: @ paid- 
| up capital of $1,500,000, who contemplate settling in 
| this country some 8,000 families, comp’ 40,000 
| persons, and the question is presented to the General 
| Land Office whether the United States Government 
| will extend to the company a title to a tract of land, 
| say 250,000 a¢res, for this purpose, on condition that 





80 m: families should be located annually, it being 
the d to have but one settlement. 
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AN OVERCROWDED CAR ON 


THE HORSE-DISEASE 

yy the time this paper is in the hands of our 

~y readers, the crisis of the great horse-dis- 

ease will probably have passed. Since 
our last issue the excitement has steadily in- 
creased, 

Merchants found it almost impossible to get 
their goods from the depots and wharves, and 
to deliver to customers. The steamship lines 
suffered from the immense collection of freight 
in their storehouses; and many were obliged 





to send vessels on their regular trips with very | 


light cargoes. The public markets were visited 
by but a few, and these were anything but 
satisfied with the reasons given for the non- 
arrival of fresh meats, fruits and vegetables. 


Fall crops of various products poured into the | 


city, but the consignees were unable to get 
them to their stores. 

Every quarter of New York city exhibited 
the paralyzing effects of the disease. The city 
railroad depots, the vicinity of Printing-house 
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SIXTH 


AVENUE. 


Square, the up-town termini, the routes of the | 


stage lines, all bore the appearance of deser- 
tion. Even in Central Park, the favorite exer- 
cise-ground of biooded stock, the customary 
patter of hoofs was missed. On Sunday after- 


noon we walked the entire length of the East | 


Le 


puma 


x HOUSE CAR 


ILE 
bat iy hy q \ 


CONDUCTORS AND DRIVERS DRAWING THE 


Side Drive without seeing a solitary carriage 
cr horse. 

The greatest general notice of the disease 
was occasioned by the interruption of the local 
means of travel. 
shop-visitors and mechanics, who assumed a 


partial resignation at the forced suspension of ' 


If APPEARED ON SUNDAY AFTERNOON, OCTOBER 271TH 





SCENES AND INCIDENTS 





Merchants and brokers, | 


OF THE HORSE EPIDEMIC. 


= 


AN OX-TEAM 


cartage and delivery, could not regard witb 
complacency the necessity of walking miles to 
reach home. 

At other seasons they derided their com- 
panions who lived in the suburban districts, but 


seeing that Jerseymen and others found little | 


per 


HOBSE-CARS IN THE STREEIS OF BOS[ON. 


trouble in daily travel, the jest was turned into 
the heartiest consideration. 

Early in the week the railroad and stage 
companies began withdrawing vebicies, as 
horse after horse gave ou!. Those that con- 
tinued to run were crowded far beyond com- 
fort. The Eighth Avenue cars ran to Chambers 


rte: = 
clicre f= 


THE WAY IN WHICH THE GROCERS WEBL 





ON BROADWAY. 


| Street only, and when several blocks above, the 
excited travelers fought and pushed and jam- 
med each other for toe-room, so that when the 
cars stopped the crowd on the platform was 80 
great that the down-town passengers were 
scarcely able to alight. 

On one day the Broadway and Seventh Avenue 
| cars ran only to Broome Street ; the Sixth, to Ca- 
|nal Street. Those of the Belt Line, Ninth Ave- 

nue, Dry Dock and Avenue C, were withdrawn 
entirely. The Bleecker Street and the Fourth 
Avenue Companies were the most fortunate of 





HOW Tuk MILKMEN DELIVERED 
all, their horses betng in fair condition, though 
there was a decrease in the number of trips. 

| On the Third Avenue there was intense ex- 
citement on Tuesday, caused by the official in- 
spection of the horses by Mr. Henry lergh. 
With several officers, the President of the 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Ani- 
mals stationed himself at the corner of Fifth 
Street and the Bowery, and as the cars passed 
down, each drawn by suffering horses was 
ordered back to the stable. From 11:30 a.m. 





COMPELLED TO DELIVER THEIR GOOr* 
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in the face, “Fl go right of and tel my moner” | AL INDIA CAMEL’S| S72EIARD TABLES. 


————— 


to 4:30 p.m. but seven cars were allowed to 
continue their down-town trips. There was 
much swearing at Mr. Bergh’s course, but 
those who really appreciate the services of the 
horse heartily seconded his humane _ inter- 
position. 

Many truck and hackmen kept their horses 
at work, but took the precaution to have their 
necks ani bodies caretully wrapped with blan- 
kets. If they manifested a kind disposition 
toward their animals, they certainly were de- 


termined to make the most of their good luck. | 


The prices paid for transport were enormous, 
One man got $100 for the carriage of 100 
barrels of whisky. From $15 to $25 a load for 
ordinary merchandise was a@ common charge. 
Several truckmen with sound horses held back 
for $50 a load. A gentleman paid $10 to a 
hackman to drive him from the Pavonia to the 
Fulton Ferry, and another $15 for a ride from 
Thirty-ninth Street to Pearl. 

Strange sights were seen during the latter 
part of the week. The horses of the milk and 
grocery men having given out, the employés 
were impressed into the delivery service, and, 


with milk-cans depending from a shoulder-rest, | 


or hand-trucks heavily laden, went their rounds 
in quite a primitive manner. Drygoods mer- 
chants resorted to their porters for small deliv- 
eries, while for heavy cariing the places of the 
disabled horses were supplied by oxen. 
Ox-teams were very common in all parts of 


the city, and the farmers of the southern and | 


middle counties of the State found the ill wind 
blowing them considerable good. The sewing 
machine firm of Grover & Baker employed a 
large number of such teams, their business 
rendering regular transportation a necessity. 
A team, with driver, was worth $8 per day. 
The locomotion was extremely slow, but then 
it was very sure. 

In Boston, the car companies were so far re- 
duced that a total suspension of travel was only 
prevented by the offer of the drivers to pull the 
cars by hand. In this way a few trips were 
continued, the fare being raised to twenty-five 
cents. 

It is to the credit of our citizens that, with 
tew exceptions, they met the inconveniences 
of the epidemic with a good grace. 





BEFORE THE ELECTION. 


HILE one party is jubilant over the re- 
sult of the Presidential election, and 
another consoles itself with the reflec- 

tion that it made a strong fight; when the 
vilter animosities of the campaign are, as far 
as the public is concerned, in their death- 
throes ; when the country is about settling 
down to its former disposition, we can call up 
many scenes that made New York decidedly 
lively the evening before the election. 

The sale of pools is perbaps one of the most 
noticeable features of the close of the campaign. 
Assurance by that time seems doubly sure. 
The drift of public sentiment appears to many 
to be in one distinct channel, and they are 
ready to make bets on the result with any 
sanguine opponent. Another party, equally 
certain that its favorite will win in the race, 
has members prepared to cover any reasonable 
deposit. 

Excitement always prevails. The spirit ex- 
tends to the spectators, and suould a poor 
tramp straggle into the pool-house, he will look 
about for a like unfortunate mortal, and wager 
his last button. The company are boisterous ; 
wranglings, disputes, appeals and fights fill up 
the evening entertainment. 

Another interesting feature are the low 
haunts where the programme for repeating, 
ballot-box stuffing and false swearing is ar- 
ranged. These will be found in every voting 
district of the metropolis. It is, though, in 
the prominent ones that the scene is peculiarly 
animated. The henchmen of the candidates 
meet by appointment the polling oflicers, dis- 
tribute the favorite’s ballots, purchase doubtful 
influence, and make all the arrangements 
necessary to carry the ticket. Bargains are 
struck up between the candidate’s best man 
and the leader of an opposing faction, by which 
the latter, when cognizant his party will lose, 


transfers all his influence to tae election of the | 


former, in order to defeat a third organization. 

It would be the height of imprudence for a 
stranger (o enter one of these dens ; but should 
an acquaintance be had with a prominent par- 
ticipant, and ingress secured, the business de- 
tails would undoubtedly appear of the freshest 
and most startling order. 





FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 
Quack—A doctor whose silence lies in his 
sill. 


How To put a horse ‘‘on his mettle ””—Shoe 
him. 

Morro for murderers — While there’s life 
there’s rope. 

Mr. Berea has been hard at work ex-horse- 
izing car-drivers. 

Some time ago we had the equinox, and now 
we have the equine-nix. 

Tue plan of ascertaining the horse-disease 
is the eyes-sore-metrical. 

A vocat tried a pun about an editorial oppo- 
nent, but found he had no horse to make it upon. 


Tue success of the cotton crop does not 
compensate for the eyes-oss-ill-euse corner in blooded 
stock. 

A man, who had a scolding wife, being asked 
what he done for a living, replied that he ‘‘kepta 
hot-house.”’ 

_ Woman ought to do all she can to make this 
earth a paradise for men, as it was all her fault that 
he los¢ the other. 


Wuart is the difference between a good con- 
science and a brawler? Ono feel< in the right, the 
viher reels in tie fight. 

A uTTLeE Gentile boy was playing with a 

, little Mormon boy in Utah one day. There were nu- 
merous mothers in the Mormon boy’s family. The 


| Improvements and Woods’ Lock-Stitc. Ripper. 


| Maison Doree, corner of Broadway and Fourteenth 


| room to themselves. It is also the very place for 
| ladies who have been out shopping to call and take a 








| House Building, Detroit, Mich. 


| all others. Before buying Metal Trusses or Supporters, 





| dress, NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, Box 153, B’klyn, N.Y. 





he whined. “ You will, will ye?’ said the youthful 
Geutile, sareastically. ‘* Which of your mothers are 
you goin’ to tell?” 

A Quaker lady, during the late war, advised 
her son, who was a doctor, to enlist with the rebels if 
he wished to ald the Union; “for,’’ said she, ** thee 
will kill more than thee will cure.”’ 

‘‘ Wire,” said a man, looking for his boot- 
jack, “‘I have places where I keep my things, and 
you ought to know t."’) * Yes, Llought to know where 
you keep your late hours—but I don’t.” 


Hair Shawls. 








\ 
New York, 
3.10 he: “it raine atanhhe ans 4 Have now oren the LARGEST and BEST ASSORTED 
said he; “it rained yesterday, and all Stock to be found in this country of 





A PRUDENT man advised his drunken servant 
to put up his money forarainy day. In afew weeks 
his master inquired how much he had saved. “ F ith, 

her 


none at al, 





went.’’ 
- STRIPED INDIA SHAWLS, 
CLOTIZiNC, In price from $20 and upward. 
_ Dress Con's for Male, oi ior se ant | BLACK FILLED SQUARES 
istom Clothing, Merchant Tailors’ Misiits, ete., 30 | The Finest Stock yet offere 9 
er cent. less than original cost. S!tfA. THE | e Finest Stock yet offered. 
ae Pe | 


CLOTHIER, 427 Broome St., one block from LDroudway. 
; JUST RECEIVED, 


A Special Invoice of Novelties in 


EXTRA FINE SHAWLS, 


Colorings and Design Unsurpassed. 
AN INSPECTION SOLICITED. 


YET ANOTHER AvcTION Sate or DovbBter- 
THREAD SEWING-MACHINES.—The Willcox & Gibbs 
Sewing-Machine Company continue to receive larg: 
numbers of double-thread sewing-machines, inclu '- 
ing Singer’s, Howe’s, Wheeler & Wilson’s, and other 
leading kinds, in part payment for their more popular 
machine, and have found it necessary to hold another 
auction sale. This is their third sale this year in New 
York, and similar sales are being held by the company 
in other cities. Purchasers of family sewing-machines 
should study this fact, and send for the Willcox «& 
Gibbs pamphlets, in which the causes of this wide 
spread preference for the Willcox & Gibbs Sewing- 
Machine are clearly explained. ‘he sale referred to 


Also, the LARGEST and FINEST Stock of 


Fail and Winter Shawls 


Ever before exhibited at Retail, and ata 
REDUCTION OF FULLY TWENTY-FIVE PER CENT. 
BELOW REGULAR PRICES. 


{[Novemper 16, 1872. 





THE NONPAREIL DESICN. Pat. Oct. 31, ’71. 

An immense stock of new and second-hand BIL 
LIARD TABLES, of all designs and at all prices. 
First-class new 5 xX 10 Tables, complete, $300 and 


} upward. Second-hand Tables made over new, com- 


plete, $200, $225, $250, etc. Portable Billiard Tables, 
for private use, #100. The greatest variety ever 
offered. Send for Catalogue. 

KAVANAGITI & DECKER. 
Cor. Canal and Centre Streets, New York- 


OMAHA LOTTERY, 


IN AID OF THE 


NEBRASKA STATE ORPHAN ASYLUM. 
To be Drawn in Public, Dec. 30th, 1872. 
Tickets 81 Each, or Six for $5. 

Tickets sent by Express C. O. D., if desired. 














was held on the 30th of October, at 722 Broadway, 
New York, and on that occasion there were disposed 
of upward of seven hundred discarded double-thread 
machines in good order, Many nearly new. New 
offices of ths Company, 653 Broadway, corner of Bond 
Street, New York. 


WOOL PLAID SHAWLS, 


From $2.50 each and upward. 


From $4.50 each and upward. 
Full lines of all the most ashionable styles in 


REVERSIBLE & SCOTCH PLAID 
Long Shawls, 


Of the Finest Texture and our own Importation 
NEW DESIGNS IN 


CARRIACE WRAPS & RUCS, 
—_— ns GENTS’ TRAVELING SHAWLS, 


Etc., Ete. 





FACTS FOR THE LADIES, 
Mrs. W. Weser, New York, has operated on 
a Wheeler & Wilson Lock-Stitch Machine twelve 
years, earning from $2.50 to $3 per day, in private 
families ; can stitch a dozen l.nen shirt-bosoms and 
five dozen pairs of cuffs in an hour, See the new 





Supper parties can be accommodated at the 


3 GrOMA Cam PYRG 6c. ccccccsccccseccsccecsos $75,000 
1 Grand Cash Prize. ee 

1 Grand Cael PHISC......ccccscccccccccccccccece 

D GG Ce FINE, cose cccccccnccesesccccsoses 

1 COB PFISC...ccceccccccccccccccscccccceseses 5,000 
De Bia 50 54666049900 44:606 6 wesenc's 9 ess0i0 4,000 
2 Cash Prizes, $3,000 @ach.........ccccccccces 6,000 
4 Cash Prizes, $2,000 each........s.cssccccees 8,000 
2 Cash Prizes, $1,000 Cach......ccrecerscccces 2,000 


For balance of Prizes send for Circular. 
This Legal Enterprise is indorsed by the highest 


WOOL STRIPED SHAWLS, | authority of the State and best business men. 


The limited number of Tickets on hand will be fur- 
nished those who apply first. 
All Prizes will be paid in full. AGENTS WANTED. 
For full particulars address, 
J. M. PATTEE, 
General Manager, Omaha, Neb. 


Tickets can be had of PATTEE & CO., Real 
Estate Dealers, 114 Broadway, New York. 












‘ ‘ 9 ¥ € 73 P ‘ 
aa, (ioodall’s Playing Cards. 
BROADWAYS, VIRGINIAS,GEN.J ACKSONS 

GOLDEN GATES & MOUNT VERNONS. 


NEW STYLES. SOLD EVERYWHERE. 








OW °TIS DONE, or the Secret Out.— 
Mustache and Whiskers in 42 days. ‘This 
GREAT SECRET and 100 others. Gambler’s Tricks, 
Cardiology, Ventrilogaism, all in the ORIGINAL 
* Book of Wonders.’ A valuabie book ; 17,000 
sold ; 15th edition. Mailed free for 25 cts. Address, 
—— D. C, CUTLER, Carthage, Illinois. 893-96 


Street, near Union Square. It is patronized by the | 
élite of the fashion and the respectability of New 
York. If desired, parties of four or more can have a 


little luncheon in. 





ACENTS, READ THIS! 

| We will pay Agents a Salary of $30 per week and 
expenses to sell our new and wonderful inventions. 
| Address, M. V. WAGNER & CO., Marshall, Mich. 


894-97 





DRY GOODS.—We have advertised quite 
extensively since we have been in business, and have 
always given the Detroit TRIBUNE the preference, be 
lieving it to be the best medium through which to 
meet our customers. Neéwcoms, ENpicoTt & Co., 
Wholesale and Retail Dealers in Drygoods, Opera 


H. O'NEILL & C0., 327 


STRAW 
200 doz. Straw Turbans, 80c., worth $1.25 100¢ 


RUPTURE CAN BE CURED 


Without suffering. ELASTIC TRUSSES are superseding 


FRENCH FLOWERS. FANCY 


b 


a RIBB 
send for a descriptive circular to the ELASTIC TRUSS 


Co., No. 683 Broadway, New York. 889-941 SASH RIBBONS. 


VELVETS. 


NOVELTIES 


| *LAduLs | 


} 


| HLALING AJ, 
uvan 


E.&H.T. Anthony & Co., 591 Broadway, 
N. Y., opposite Metropolitan Hotel. Chromos and 
Frames, Stereoscopes and Views, Graphoscopes, Al- 
bums and Celebrities, Photo-Lantern Slides, and 
Photographic Materials. tf 


ing wear, made up in the latest styles. 


TIES & BOWS. WINDSOR TIE 


1,000 doz. Windsor Ties, 37c 
We have now open the largest stock of Milline 


Tue new Colonnade Hotel, Philadelphia, 
Pa., is connected by a line of street cars with Girard 
College. 


LADIES! GO TO O'NEILL'S. 





LADIES! GO TO O'NEILL'S, 


DOUGAN, Manufacturer and Importer of 


Importers of Millinery Goods, have now open a fu'l line of New Fall and Winter Goods. 


100 doz, English Straw Hats, all the newest shapes. 


500 doz. Fancy Wings, 50c.; sold elsewhere for $1. 1,000 doz. Fancy Feathers, at a great sacrifice 
Largest stock of Ostrich and Fancy Feathers ever offered in the city, and the cheapest, 


Full line of all the new shades in Nos. 5, 9, 12, 16 and 22, 
FANCY & ROMAN SASHES. 


Roman Sashes (all silk), $3. 
TURQUOISE SILKS. 


BLACK THREAD, GUIPURE, TRIMMING LACES. 


Valenciennes Collerettes, Ruffles, Bows, etc., etc. Articles in Lace and Illusion, for ladies’ even- 


prices. All goods marked in plain figures. 


& 329 SIXTH AVENUE, 


cOODS. 


loz. Straw Turbans, $1, $1.25, $1.50, $1.75, $2.10, 


FEATHERS. OSTRICH TIPS. 


| 


‘STHINO OL 09 iS30v1 


ONS. 





NEAR 
TWENTIETH 
STREET. 


ENCLISH CRAPES. | il 


IN LACES. 


Orders forwarded by mail or express. 
Ss. CREPE DE CHINE SCARFS. 
; sold on Broadway for 75c. 
ry and Lace Goods in the city, and at the lowest 





327 & 329 SIXTH AVENUE. 





Hats, 102 Nassau Street, cor. Ann, N. Y. 859-901 
= iin ian — You ask WHY we can sell First 
Class 7 Octave Pianos tor $290? 
L We answer—Itcosts less than $300 
to make any $600 Piano sold 
through Agents, all of whom make 












ALI, DRUGGISTS 





SELL a - —~_ i F 
V3 mae !OO per ct. profit, We have 
’ M c no Agenta, but ship direct to fami- 
Perry’s Moth and Freckle Lotion, | ¥ ( S ites of Factory price, sad. warrant 
y e le 6 Years. Send for illustrated cir- 
cular, in which we refer to over 500 Bankers, Merchants, 


Because it is reliable. tf 








&e. (some of whom you may_ know), using our Pianos, 
in 44 States and Territories. Please state where you saw 
this notice. 


U.S. Piano Co., 865 Broadway, N.Y. 


THE BEST INVESTMENT KNOWN, 
PAYS CONSUMERS 2,000 PER CENT. 


SILVER TIPS 


On Children’s Shoes. 





GENTS wanted for the fastest-selling 
article in the world, Bride’s Combination Neeile- 
SOMETHING FOR EVERYBODY. case and Porte-Monnaie, One agent cleared $83 in 
one week, and averaged $200 per month. Address, 


CABLE SCREW WI Pr RANDALL & CO., 767 Broadway, New York. 81-93 
Boots and Shoes, elegant, durable, easy, and k asin diniaines sienieieie tanh aioe — 
the feet dry. 7 “ep HAVE YOU SEEN THE NEW CHROMO? 
“ \ wont \ 9 
PORTRAITS of the best. Scholars—See The General Issuing Commands. 
“ BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ WEEKLY.” Given away with No. 317 of 
FRANK LESLIE’S 
The Gest Place in New York to Buy Reli- 
able Watches, fine Diamonds, rich fashionable Jew- BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ WEEKLY 
elry and sterling Silver Wedding Presents, is 7 
SQUIRE’S, 97 Fulton Street. Diamonds a specialty. Issued Nov. 6th. 
Buy the number—price 5 cents—and enjoy the very 
Hi CONFESSIONS of an INVALID. Best stories published. 
Published for the benefit of young men and (‘Say (< 


others who suffer from Nervous Debility, etc., supply- 
ing the means of self-cure. Sent free of charge. Ad- 

















Roerxa L HAVANA 
LOTTERY OF CUBA. 

Conducted by the SPANISH GOV- 
ERNMENT. $330,000 in GOLD. 
Drawn every Seventeen Days. Prizes 
paid in Gold, and information fur- 
»® nished. Orders solicited and promptly 

filled. The highest rates paid for Doubloons and all 
kinds of Gold and Silver; also for all Government 
Securities. TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall St., N. Y. 
$2.50, $1 Prizes for Solutions of 

9 Puzzles—See “ BOYS’ & GIRLS’ WEEKLY.” 





HUNTER’ GUIDE. Buy, if you choose, the 
| cheap worthless ‘guides.’ Buy 
big ones, buy recipes—and then when you want a 
GENUINE, reliable book on Hunting, Fishing, Trapping, 
etc., etc., how to catch ALL animals from bear to 
mink, to tame and raise mink, catch foxes, etc., etc., 
make traps, boats, etc., tan furs, etc. Send for the 
HUNTER’S GUIDE, only 25 cents, near 100 pages. 
Avoid imitations. Order only from Hunter & Co. 45) 
Hinsdale, N. H. "| Pe 

















J. ROTHSCHILD. 


IMPORTER, 
IS NOW OFFERING THE CHOICEST SELECTION IN AN ENDLESS VARIETY OF 


FRENCH MILLINERY GOODS. 


The most Recherché Styles in Trimmed PARIS BONNETS & ROUND HATS. The latest designs of 
the most exquisite styles of PARIS FLOWERS, FEATHERS, PARURE DF BAL, Ete.. Ete. 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


Ladies Journal 
CUT PAPER PATTERNS. 


Fall and Winter Fashions. 


HIS is the most original and useful pub- 

lication ever offered to the world of Fashion. 

It is as indispensable to the millionaire’s wife as to the 
middle ciasses of society. 


OUR PATTERNS 


Are graded to suit all ages and sizes, from the most 
delicate to the most robust, following the suggestions 
of natural laws, over the just proportions of the 
figure. Each pattern is furnished with a cut illus- 
trating the style, adaptation, etc., and alluding to 
such changes in trimmings as may place the means 
within the reach of all. In FRANK LESLIE’S PATTERN 
DEPARTMENT, while every pattern suitable for 
LADIES and CHILDREN is at hand, for GENTLEMEN we 
have patterns for House-coats, Shirts, Drawers and 
Night-shirts, graded, matched, perforated and ar- 
ranged, so as to be an eo guide in making up. 
With a desire to excel in business, and also for the 
public good, we have made great exertions so to 
simplify, modify and lucidly explain the patterns, as 
to render mistakes in their use impossible. 


FRANK LESLIE’S PATTERN DEPARTMENT defles all 
competition, 


We hold that the patterns are perfect guides. We 
sell them at the lowest figures, and they can be sent 
by mail to any address for the ordinary newspaper 
postage. 

NOTICE, 

Any of the patterns specified in the Catalogue can 
be procured of our agents, or they will be sent 
by us, postpaid, to all parts of the United States, 
on receipt of the price mentioned in the Cata 
logue for each particular garment. Persons wish- 
ing to have the Catalogue are requested to inclose 
a three-cent stamp, when a copy will be mailed them 
without delay. 


All communications should be addressed. 





58 West 14th St., N. Y. 


277 Rue St. Denis, Paris. | 


FRANK LESLIE’S PATTERN DEPARTMENT 
637 Pearl Street, New York City. 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLOS 


NovEMBER 16, 1872 


Subscribe at Once for Street & Smith’s 


NEW YORK WEEKLY, 


A JOURNAL OF 


USEFUL KNOWLEDGE, ROMANCE, AMUSEMENT, Etc, 


BEST STORY & SKETCH PAPER PUBLISHED. 


fhe Most Interesting Stories are always to be found in the NEW YORK WEEKLY. At present there are 
EIGHT GREAT STORIES running through its columns, and a’ least TWO STORIES ARE BEGUN 
EVERY MONTH. New Subscribers are thus sure 0: having the commencement of a New Continued 
ye no matter when they subscribe. Each number of the NEW YORK WEEKLY contains several! 
Beautiful Illustrations; double the amount of Reading Matter of any paper of its class; and the 
SKE1CHES, SHORT stor IES, ESSAYS, POEMS, etc., are by 'he ablest writers of America and Europe. 
Th: NEW YORK WEEKLY does not confine its usefulness to amusement, but publishes a great quantity 
of really instructive matter in the most condensed form 


THE NEW YORK WEEKLY DEPARTMENTS 


HAVE ATTAINED A HIGH REPUTATION FOR THEIR 


BREVITY, EXCELLENCE & CORRECTNESS. 


THE LADIES’ WORK-BOX.—Information instructing the 


Dresses, etc. 


JOSH BILLINGS’ SPICE-BOX.—Containing a number of fresh 


every week. 


PLEASANT PARAGRAPHS are made up of the concentrated wit aud humor of 


Imany minds. 
THE KNOWLEDGE BOX is confined to useful information on various subjects. 
THE 


ladies how to Cut and Make 


Anecdotes 


Humorous 


THE 


NEWS ITEMS give, in the fewest words, the most notable doings all over the 


world. 

THE GOSSIP WITH CORRESPONDENTS contains answers to inquiries upon various | 
subjects. 

THE ETIQUETTE DEPARTMENT.—Giving instructions on Etiquette, and answering 


questions as to social customs which should be understood by every lady and gentle- 
man. 


HISTORICAL DEPARTMENT.—Containing concise descriptions of notable his- 


torical events, 


MEDICAL DEPARTMENT.—In which tested and approved remedies for various 


ailments are recommended, 


THE 


THE 


Each issue of the NEW YORK WEEKLY contains from EIGHT TO TEN SHORT 
STORIES and SKETCHES, and a HALF-A-DOZEN POEMS, in addition to the EIGHT 
SERIAL STORIES and the VARIED "EPARTMENTS. 


THE 


NEW YORK WEEKLY 


IS THE 


BEST STORY & SKETCH PAPER PUBLISHED. 
Circulation over 319,000. 


THE LARGEST CIRCULATION IN AMERICA. 
Specimen Copies Sent Free (Postpaid), 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS: 


One Month= + + - «© «+ = 25 cts.| One Year—Single Copy- - - + $3,00 
Two Months= - = + = = SQcts.| One Year—Two Copies - + - + 5.00 
Three Months = «© «© - = = 75 cts. | One Year—Four Copies - +» + 10,00 
Four Months» - + + = «+ $100 ‘One Year—Eight Copies: - + + 20,00 


Those sending $20 for a Club of Eight, all sent at one time, will be entitled to a ninth 
copy free. Getters-up of Clubs can afterward add single copies at $2.50 each. 


FRANCIS S. STREET, 
FRANCIS S. SMITH, 


STREET & SMITH, Proprietors, 


55 Fulton street. New York City. 


Sar Specimen Copies can be seen at every Post-Office, Drug Store, and | 
Wews Agency throughout the Union. 


STRATE D _NEWSPA 


PER. 





CLEVELAND SHOULDER BRACE CO., 


Manufacturers of 
'Pratt’s Patent Shoulder Brace and Suspender, 


AND PRATT’S PATENT 


Ladics’ Brace and Skirt Supporter. 
(Patente| March 26, 1872.) 
For sale by A. T. Stewart & Co., Porter Brothers & 


Co., U. B. Claflin & Co., New York ; Field, Lé 
Chicago ; by all first-class dealers, uni at 
Company, Cleveland, O. 


‘iter & Co., 
office of the 


BOoOYs! 
A Splendid Chromo given away with FRanK LESLIE’s 
* Boys’ & Girls’ Weekly,” 
No, 317, 
“THE CENERAL GIVING _HIS ORDERS. ” 


CATLIN 'S 
, MUCILAGE STAND AND SPCNGE CUP 
pe res perfect preservation 


INKSTAND 








fInks and mus i egg bt nstant satura- 
Sea cette Ss re, treed 1 dust 
and otherin pur ities Hoids ¢ » four 
kinds of Ink Ask your Static for it 
asad be tae ue inclu lso our 


Autom atic Barrel Fille 
ph Wilder's Galvanic 
CLEVELAND. 'MIETC. CO., 


AND, O1LL¢ 





ALD E N’S PURE CONCENTRATED 


iit ELLY 


Absolutely ‘Ateclately Pure Becemmenied ty by 
and Natural. Physiciaas. 


MADE WITHOUT GELATIN, SUGAR OR BOILING 


MANHATTAN PRESERVING Co., 207 Duane Street, N. Y. 
891-94 


<5 $75 to $250 per month, si" 


male and female, to introduce the GENUINE IM 

f= PROVED COMMON SENSE FAMILY SEWING 
MACHINE. This Machine will stitch, hem, fell, 

= tuck, quilt, cord, bind, braid and embroider in a 
| most superior manner, Price only #15. Fully 
licensed and warranted for5 years. We will pay 
$1,000 for any machine that will sew a stronger, 

H more beautiful or more elastic seam than 
ours. Itmakesthe “ Elastic Lock Stitch.’? Every 


@ second stitch can be cut, and still the cleth cannot | 


fmm be pulled apart without tearing it. We pay 
ee Agents from $75 to $250 per month, and ex- 
penses ora commission from which twice that 
ad amount can bemade, Address, SE COMB & CO., 
Boston, Mass.; Pittsburgh, Pa.; Chicago, 1U., 
= or S!. Louis, Mo. 892-902-e0W 


ON E MADE RAPIDLY with Stencil and Key 
Check Outfits. Catalogues, samples and 
full particulars FREE. 8S, M. SPENCER, Brattleboro, Vt. 

| 850-901 





L ESSONS in Short Hand—See « BOYS’ 
AND GIRLS’ WEERLY.’ 


- Book Agents 


Now at work, or looking for some new book, will miss 
it if they do not at once write for circulars of the best 
selling book published. Extraordinary inducements 
offered. Address, F. M. REED, 139 Eighth St., N. Y. 
891-903 


o ® ® — itte 
Astounding Revelations !(4..777 io" 
| whole life, past, present, and future, with a beautiful 
and correct picture, name and address of future hus- 
band or wife, by the greatest living Astrologer. In 

close 25 cents. State date of birth. Address, R. S. 
LYFORD, Bee <6, dersuy O27, N. J. $87 119 





66 SYCHOMANC y. or SOUL- 
CHARMING.” How either sex may fascinate 


| and gain the love and affections of any person they 
| choose, instantly. 


This simple mental acquirement 
all can possess, free, by mail, for 25 cents, together 
with a Marriage Guide, Egyptian Oracle, Dreams, 
Hints to Ladies, etc. A queer, exciting book. 
100,000 sold. Address IT. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, 
Philadelphia. _878- S02e0W _ 


PER WEEK and expenses paid. We 
want a reliable agent in every county 
in the U. & Address, Hudson 
River Wire Co , 130 Maiden — 


N. Y., or Chicage Til. 


THE WAVERLY 
PRINTING PRESS, 
FOR 
Business Men, Professional 
and Amateur Printers. 
Price $15, $30 & $50. 
Send for I!lustrated Caita- 
logue to F. C. PENFIELD, 











“Inventor, West Meriden, Ct. 
tf 





A MONTH! Horse and carriage fur- 
H. B. SHAW, 


$42, nished. Expenses paid. 1” 


Alfred, Me, 7 


Pomeroy’s Trusses. | 





POMEROY & CO., 744 Broadway, New York. 





f E Agents wanted every- 
SURE 0 SUCC where. Business high- 
ly profitable and legitimate. Article needed in every 
Family, sells to at satisfaction. Address, JEFFER- 


SON CHEMICAL MANUFACTURING CO., Philadelphia, Pa. 
_ 888-9 “COW _ 





A DAY to sell DORMAN’S LITTLE eee | 
and Rubber Stamps. Address U. M’F 
Co., 97 West Lombard St., Baltimore. 87-90 








y Samples (postage free) for 50cts. Retail gaick for 
112. $10. R. L. WOLCOTT, 181 Chatham Square, N 


aor Ru ie ‘ 
Unrivaled for the relief and cure of Hernia or Rup | Are now running 


a 
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| SATURDAY, 


| Boston, and 53 Murray St., 


> om 


= 
<= 
@ | nowhere else in print; 
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Li 
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Library Gift Concert 


$500, 000 in Bank to Pay all Gifts, 


A FULL DRAWINC IN SICHT. 


$100,000 FOR ONLY $10. 


T the Second Grand Gift Concert, authorized by 
« special Act of the Legislature, in aid of the 
Public Library of Ke ntucky, unavoidably post poned 
from September 28th to December 7th, and which 
positively and unequivocaliy occurs in Louisville, Ky, 
December Zih, 1842, without 
further deiay on any account whatever, the iollowing 
Cash Gifts are for distribution by lot among the 
ticketholders ; 
One Grand Gift, Cash, - - - - - 
One Grand Gif., Cash,- - - 
1 Cash Gift, - - 4 Cash Gifts, 3 


$100,009 
- 50,000 
2,000 each 


225,00), 


1 Cash Gift,- - - 20,009 15 Cash Gifis, 1,000 each 
1 Cash Gift, - - 1,000 20Cash Gifts, 900 each 
1 Cash Gift,- - - 19,600 21 Cash Gifts, 800 each 
1 Cash Gift, - - - 9,000; 25 Cash Gifts, 700 each 
1Cash Gift,- - - 8 00) 35 Cash Gifts, 600 each 
1 Cash Gift, - - 7,000 45 Cash Gifts, 500 each 
1 Cash Gift,- - - 6,00) 50 Cash Gifts, 400 each 
1 Cask Gite « - 5.000 60 Cash Gifts, 300 each 
1 Cash Gif 7 1,000 100 Cash Gifts, 200 each 
1 Cash Gitt? - + + 3,000: 612 Cash Gilts, 100 each 
Total, 1,000 Gifis, all Cash, - $500,000 


The money to pay all these gifts is now upon de- 
posit, and set «part for that purpose, in the Farmers’ 
and Drovers’ Bank, as Wil! be seen from the folowing 
certificate of the Cashier : 

FARMERS’ AND DROVERS’ BANK, 
LOUISVILLE, Ky., Sept. 26th, 1572, } 

This is to certify that there is now on deposit in this 
bank over half a million dollars to the credit ef the 
Gift Concert fund, 3500,000 of which is held by this 
bank as Treas‘rer of the Public Library of Kentucky 
to pay off all gilts to be awarded at the drawing. 

hk. S. VEECH, Cashier. 
PRICE OF TICKETS, 

Whole tickets, $10; halves, $5; quarters, $2.50; 11 
whole tickets for $100; 28 for $255 ; 56 for $500; 113 
tor $1,000; 285 for $2,500 3 575 for $5,000, No dis 
count on iess than £100 worth of tickets at a time, 

The drawing will positively and unequivocally take 
place December 7th. Agents are peremptorily re- 
quired to close sales and make returns November 
25th, in order to give ample time for the final arrange- 
ments. Orders for tickets or applications for circulars 
shouid be addressed to 

Gov. THOS. E. BRAMLETTE, 
Agent Pubiic Library of Kentucky, 
Louisville, Ky- 

New York Office, 609 Broadway, in charge of 

Major Thos. H. Hays. 231- 3 





] OW TO WIN AT CARDS. DICE, ete., 
- and a Book with One Hundred Nice Pictures, 
sent free to any address for 10 cents. =pon application 
to CRAWFORD & CU., Nos. 65 aid 67 Nassau Street, 
New York City. tf 


S| FROM THE FLAG 
| TO THE CROSS. 


| The latest Book out. Extra large Octavo, 500 
| pages. Elegantly bound, fully illustrated. Valu- 
able and interesting. Containing matter found 
including sketches of 
| Beecher, Bishop Simpson, and others, with ele- 
| gant full page sStecl Portraits. Price ¢2.%( 
} AGENTS’ weekly profits immense. Address, 
| New World Publishing Co., Phiiz. 
S91- GS 





TERVOUS DEBILITY.—A Person having 
tried in vain every advertised remedy, has dis- 
covered a simple means of self-cure, which he will 
send free to his fellow-sufferers, "Address, J. Hi. 
REEVES, 78 Nassau Sireet, N. Y. 855-97 





GENTS WANTED —We guarantee employment 

for all, e/fher ser, at 85 a day, or $2,000 or more a 

year. New works by rs. H. B. Stovre, and others. Si- 

perd premiums given away. Money made rapidly 

and easily at work for us. Writeandsee. Particulars 

free. WORTHINGTON, DusTIN & Co., Hartiord, Conn. 
859-914 


Don’t Buy 


Until you have scen our new Bed and Platen Print- 
ing Press, Send for a circular, and also a copy of 
THE YOUNG AMERICA, @ newspaper printed on the 
press. Sent free by JOSEPH WATSON, 85 Water St., 
New York. tf 








J ACK HARKAWAY—See “BOYS’ & 
GIRLS’ WEEKLY.” 


L | AGENTS | | WANTED. |T 
$200 per month 


i Sali 
made selling uable and 


; profitable. 
Oo Cur new T Send for Cat- 1 
U. S. and State 
Charts, 


alogue to E. ¢ 
K Maps, BRIDGMAN, Ss 
etc. q 5 Barclay St, N.Y. @ 
A CG t Offer TIORACE WATERS, 
rea « 481 Broadway, N. Y., 
\ TILL DISPOSE of One Hundred 
PIANOS, MELODEONS, and ORGANS of six 
first-class makers, including Waters’, at EXTREMELY 
LOW PRICES, FOR CASH, DURING THIS MONTH, or will 


take a small portion cash, and balance in monthly or 
quarterly installments, 


THE BEST NOVELS OF THE DAY 
Appear in 


FRANK LesLit’s CHIMNEY CORNER ; 
“A WOMAN’S SECRET,” 


By WALTRR EDGAR MCCANN ; 
“THE HOUSE WITH THE 
and 
“THE SUNKEN TREASURE,” 


through, and excite universal 
admiration. 


i.” 





A NEW NOVEL WILL SOON COMMENCE, 
(Written Expressly for the “ Chimney Corne’," ) 
By J. FEF. Smith, 

Author of “ Minnigray.”’ “‘ The Soldier of Fortune,” 
etc., will soon commence., 

No paper has stories by better a 
complete in the number, Travels, 
or can at all compare with it in vgtried illustrations, 

Ready every Monday, Price 1 cents ; $44 year. 


FRANK LESLIE, 


537 Pearl Strict, New York. 


hors, serial er 
Adventures, etc., 
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C, G. Gunther's Sons, 


502-504 Broadway, | 


—ONL Y.———- 


OFFER FOR THE SEASON THEIR LARGE STOCK 


LADIES’ FURS, 


AT THE LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICES 


AN ELEGANT ASSORTMENT OF 


SEAL-SKIN FUR, 


IN ALL THE LEADING STYLES OF 


SACQUES and TURBANS. 
5602-504 Broadway. 


ITS DEPART- 
IS ONLY 
tfo 


WN. B.—OUR BUSINESS IN ALL 
MENTS, WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 
AT 502 AND 504 BROADWAY. 


ACCIDENTS. 


Insure in the TRAVELERS of Hartford, Ct. tfo 


BLEES 


NOISELESS, 
LOCK-STITCH 
“AMILY 











Sewing Machine. 
Challenges the 
world in perfection 
of work, strength 
:and beauty of 
> Stitch, durability of 
construction, and 
rapidity of motion. 
Cali and examine. 
Send for circular. 
Agents wanted. 
BLEES S. M. CO., 
623 Br’dw’y, N. Y. | 
894 919 0 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'’S 
STH, PHNS | 


Sold by all respectable dealers. | 
Wholesale Warehouse, 91 John St,, N. Y. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT & SONS. | 












MPLOYMENT—$10 to $20 A DAY !—We 
wish to employ GENTLEMEN AND LADIES to solicit | 
orders for the CELEBRATED IMPROVED BUCKEYE | 
SHUTTLE SEWING MACHINE. Price $20. Stitch 
alike on bot’ sides. It will stitch, hem, fell, tuck, cord, 
bind, braid, gather and ruji?, and sew from THE 
FINEST NAINSOOK TO BEAVER OVERCOATINGS AND 
LEATHER. Extra inducements to persons acquainted 
with the business. For particulars, address W. A. 
HENDERSON & Co., Cleveland, O., or St. Louis, Mo. 
890-902 o 





THE “LIGHT RUNNING” g 
“DOMESTIC” 


ex 








Presents a re- 
cord of success 
unparalleled in 
the history of 
Sewing Ma- 
chines, Send 
for Ilastrated 
Price List. 





Agents wanted 
everywhere. 
Address oe 
as ’ 
DOMESTIC’’S. M.Co., New York. 
$5t0$20 per day ! Agents wanted! All classes of working peo- 
» ple, of either sex, young or old, make More money at 
work for usin their spare moments. or all the time, than atanything 
else. Particulars free. Address G. Stinson & Co., Portland, Maine, 


GENTS WANTED.—The New York 

Plate Glass Co. supplies, transports and sets 
Plate Glass, as well as indemnifies against all casual- 
ties. Agents wanted. Send for circular, 194 Broad- 
way, New York. tfo 


ROYAL SAXON 
COVERNMENT LOTTERY 


At Leipsic, Germany. 














| 
47,500 prizes. | 


HAVANA LOTTERY. 


THEODOR ZSCHOCH, 
P. 0. Box 6080. 116 Nassau St., New York. 878-90 


Beautiful inventions for marking Clothing 
and printing Cards, jc. Onewill do for « 
whole family. Movable Type. Profitable, | 
amusing and instructive for the youry. 
Jet Printer $1. Silrer $1.25, with 
Ink, Type and neat Case, delivered by 
mail anywhere. 4 Alphabets extra G0c. 
Agents wanted. Golding & Co.14 Kilby St, Boston. 


MOTEHER S, 
NESTLE’S LACTEOUS FARINA Y 


§ 
fp The Mother's Milk Substitute. 0 


Extensive'y used and recommended 
U | 


95,000 tickets. 


ROYAL 














by the most eminent physicians. 
Sold by Druggists and Grocers. 


H. ASTI & Co., Sole Agents, 
15 South William Street, New York. 


IwFan iT Ss. 





Q5LibraryNumbers, 
Plena aoe OO 


P. F. Van Everen, (91 Fulton St, No. 


R NEW YORK OBSERVER, 


MUDDLEBY 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 









/ 





JUNCTION, 
NOT A THOUSAND MILES FROM JERSEY CITY. 


OverworKED Switcn-TEnpDER—“ Let's see ; there’s the ‘accommodation’ was due at 4:45, and it 
ain't in; then afore that was the ‘milk’—no, that must have been the ‘coal’—no, that was the ‘cattle,’ 


| ‘slow freight’ due at—Confound it! here comes the 


line she’s on.”’ 


‘express’ afore its time, and blest if I know which 





1G 


INVESTORS. 


O those who have funds to invest in large or 


small amounts, or who wish to increase their 


income from means already invested in other less profitable securities, we recommend, after full in- 


vestigation, the Seven-Thirty Gold Bonds of the Northern Pacific Railroad Company. 


Bearing seven and 


three-tenths per cent. gold interest (equal now to 84 currency), and sold at par, they yield an income con- 


siderably more than one-third 
denomination being $100, the highest, $10,000. 


reater than U. S. 5-20’s, 


Nearly one-third of the Main Line of the Road will be completed and in operation with a large business 


| the present season. All the property and rights of the Company, including a most valuable Land Grant, 


averaging about 23,000 acres per mile of road, are pledged as security for the first mortgage bonds now 


offered. 


All marketable stocks and bonds are received in exchange at current prices. 


maps, showing Route of Road, Connections, Tributary Country, etc., will be furnished on application. 





JAY COcKE & CoOoO.. 


New York, 


Philadelphia 


and Washington, 


FINANCIAL AGENTS NORTHERN PACIFIC RAILROAD COMPANY. © 


PRATT’S ASTRAL OTL 


KOR the past four years has been acknowledge as the safest illuminating oil for family use 


ever made. 
use. 
United States. 


Is rapidly displacing illuminating material in all parts of the worid where lamps are in 
Its safety and unequaled burning qualities tested by consumers in nearly every city and village in the 
Oil House of CHARLES PRATT—Established 1770—108 Fulton Street, New York. 









genuine article. 


THE PEQPLE HAVE CHOSEN. 


The experience of years has convinced an intelligent public that for all ail- 
meuts involving weakness and irritability of the stomach, obstructions in the 
bowels, a morbid condition of the liver and nervous debility, 


TARRANT’S EFFERVESCENT SELTZER APERIENT, 


is the surest, safest, and swiftest remedy. Not merely agreeable, but abso'utely 
delicious to the palate, it also possesses four medicinal elements which have 
never been united in the same happy proportions in any other preparation. 
It is the gentlest and most painless of cathartics, a wonderful tonic, an unex- 
ceptionable alterative and a certain corrective of all impurities which may 
exist in the blood or other fluids of the body. 
Sold by all Druggists. 








CARRYING THE 


UNITED STATES MAIL 


BETWEEN 


New York, Cork and Liverpool. 
NEW & FULL-POWERED STEAMSHIPS. 


OCEANIC, REPUBLIC, BALTIC, CELTIO, 
GERMANIC, BRITANNIC, ADRIATIC, ATLANTIC. 

Sailing from New York on Saturdays, from Liver- 
pool on Thursdays, cvlling at Cork Harbor each way. | 
From the White Star Dock, Pavonia Ferry, Jersey City. | 

Passenger accommodations (for all classes) unri- | 
valed, combining 

SAFETY, SPEED AND COMFORT. 

Saloon, State-rooms, Smoking-room and Rath-rooms 
in MIDSHIP section, where least motion is felt. 

Surgeons and _ stewardesses accompany these 
steamers. 

2ates—Saloon, $80 gold. Steerage, $30 currency. 
Those wishing to send for friends from the Old Coun- 
try can now obtain steerage prepaid certificates, $33 | 
currency. i 

Passengers booked to or from all parts of America, 
to Paris, Hamburg, Norway, Sweden, India, Australia, 
China, etc. 

Drafts from £1 upward. 

For inspection of plans and other information, apply 
at the Company’s offices, No. 19 Broadway, New York. 

tf J. H. SPARKS, Agent. 
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The Best Religious and Secular Family Newspaper. 
$3 a Year with he JUBILEE YEAR BOOK. 
SIDNEY E. MORSE & CO., 

37 Park Row, New York. 


92-5 SEND FOR A SAMPLE COPY: 





1 ** Best in the Market.”’ 
ASIIWORTEHS 


SIX-CORD 
SPOOL COTTON. 


The GROVER & BAKER Sewing Machine 
Company. 














NOVELLO’S EDITION OF THE OPERAS. 


Price $2 each; gilt sides and edges. ¢1, in paper 
binding. We would call attention to the following 





| operas, which we will send, postpaid, on receipt of | 


the market price : 
Fidelio, 
Fra Diavolo, 
Don Giovanni, 


Trovatore, | 
Il Barbiere, 
I Puritani, 


Nozze Di Figaro, 
Fille Du Reg’t 
Der Freischtiz, 


Norma, Oberon, Somnambula, 
Lucia, Rigoletto, Tannhiuser, 
Lucrezia, Lohengrin, Masaniello ($1.50). 


ASK FOR NOVELLO’S EDITION. 
Address, J. L. PETERS, 599 Broadway, New York. 
Send 30c. for the latest number of Peter’s Musical 


| Monthly, and you will get at least $4 worth of choice 


new music, Subscription price, $3 per year. tf 


500 CAN ASaRRS WANTED.—For 





| 


They are Coupon and Registered, the lowest | 


Descriptive pamphlets and 


Decline all imitations of the | 
| 





[November 16, 1872. 


——«-~ —. 





“BALL, BLACK & 60, 


565 and 567 Broadway. 


DIAMONDS, 


| 


AT VERY LOW PRICES. 


MOLLER's 


Cop tiveR O'+ 





[§ prepared from SELECTED LIVERS, 

bottled at Lofoten Islands, Norway; is the purest, 
and for limpidity, clearness, and delicacy of taste and 
smeli, is superior to any; is more readily assimilated, 
and more easily digested, than any other Cod Liver 


oa. SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 
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The “Three-Ply’’ Roofing is a perfect success. 
20,000,000 feet in use. Circulars and samples sent 
‘*Free.’? MICA ROOFING CO., 73 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 
State where you have seen this advertisement. 891-940 


ARE YOU MUSICAL? 


F so, be also prudent. 1/0 not throw away 

Money on high-priced publications when you can 

purchase 10 or 20 pieces of excellent sheet music, ar- 

ranged for the Piano, for one dollar. Call or inclose 

stamp for new Catalogue. BENJ. W. HITCHCOCK, 
tf 


Publisher, 489 Third Avenue, N. Y. 


SAFEST PUREST OIL. 


IN THE WORLD img" 


DENSLOW & BUSH’S 
‘PREMIUM SAFETY” 
OIL, fire test 150° 
“This oil will not explode 
or ignite if a lamp be bro- 
ken.’”— N. ¥. Tribune. 
Sold by all dealers in the 
U.S. Address, DENSLOW 
& Buss, 130 Maiden Lane, 
N. Y., Boston, Baltimore 
or Chicago. eow-tl-o 














: MEN and WOMEN WANTED Every- 
? where to take the money for our PAT. BUTTON- 
“@ HOLE CUTTER, with Silver Case, 25 cts. Cuta24 
‘ sizes. Sells at sight. PAT. FOUNTAIN PENS 
# and YOSEMITE X X GOLD PENS. Samples 

: of all, with Circulars, postpaid, for 25 cts, 


THE LADIES’ CASKET, and other articles. 
Address, CITY NOVELTY CO, 
887-911 eow 404 Library St., Philadelphia, Pa. 





R ECOMMENDED by physicians. Beauti- 
U fies the complexion by removing pim ~, erup- 
. HENRY, 


tions, etc. Sold by all Druggists. JOHN 
886-94¢e0 


Proprietor, 8 and 9 College Place, New York. 





A $5 PICTURE FREE! 


ELECTION IS PAST! 
PEACE PREVAILS! 
PEOPLE PROSPER! 
AND NOW IS THE TIME TO GET A $% PREMIUM BY 
SUBSCRIBING FOR 








- Sige” 
er 





THE GREAT T LLUSTRATED 
Rural, Literary and Family Paper, 
AT $2.60 PER YEAR. 


Moonrr’'s RURAL Nrw-YoORKER, the Pioneer Paper 
in its Sphere, has for years been the Leading Journal 
of its Class—the first in Circulation, Influence and 
Usefulness—the Standard Authority in Rural and 
Domestic Affairs, and a first-class, high-toned Ilus- 
trated Literary and Family Paper—is conceded the 


BEST AMERICAN WEEKLY! 


An Exchange truly says that ** MOORE’s RURAL'‘is 
the most Ably Edited, Elegantiy Printed, Widely Circu- 
lated and Heartily Welcomed Paper, as a whole, which 
now finds its way among the People.”’ Itis National in 
Character and Objects, and adapted to both Town 
and Country. Sixteen Quarto Pages, weekly. 

$7.SO FOR $2.50! 

All who pay $2.50 will receive the RURAL for 1873, 
(or fora year from this date or Oct. 1, '72, as prefer- 
red,) and a post-paid copy of the Superb Steel-Plite 
Engraving entitled ** BiRTH-DAY MORNING, OR THE 
GARDENER’S PRESENT’’—a Beautiful and Pleasing 
Picture, worth $5. In fact we furnish Everybody 


THE BEST PAPER, : 
AND BEST PREMIUM, 





| 


rticulars, address, with siamp, PHOTO 


COPYING CO., Tyrone, Pa. 





PATENT USE 
SELF-LOADING | 2 2 5 COMPRESSEDAIR 


AIR PISTOLS 
GESTED |. 2 5 CED 


A Premium with each pistol. Send stamp for circular. 












Black Walnut. Patent Rub- 
ber Cushions. Full size. 
Cues and Balls complete. 
Send for Diagram. 
ABBOT & NICHOLLS, 
ion 96 LIBERTY ST., N.Y. tf 


ILLIARD 


> 20.00 l| 
TABLE. 





FOR THE LEAST PAY! 
Moore's RURAL is only $2.50 a year, with Premium 
Fngraring. In clubs of ten or more, without Fn- 
graving, $2 per copy. Great Inducements to Club 
Agents, and one wanted in every School District on 
the Continent. Specimens, &c., sent free. Address 
dD. D. T. MOORE, New York City., 


ORIENT SAFETY LAMPS, 


Entirely of metal, are the only lamps in 
use which can neither break, leak, nor 
explode. Are ornamental and cheap. 
» Adapted to all household uses; also, to 
stores, factories, churches, etc. 


AGENTS MAKE $10 DAY 
SELLING THESE LAMPS 

For Agency—Address 
WALLACE & SONS, 
















89 Chambers St., New York, 
r? ¢ 








